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Advertiſement. 


HE following elegant Novel is the Pro- 
duction of a Lady, who, to a fine Ge- 
nius, has added every Advantage, that could be 
derived from a polite Education. A conſiderable 
Portion of that Modeſty and Diffidence which 
conftantly attend the humble Footſteps of the 
moſt meritorious of the Sex, had conſigned it 
to the private Study, to be called forth occa- 
fionally, only as a rational Amuſement for a 
few ſelect Friends, who might prefer ſuch En- 
tertainment to the common Methods of paſ- 
ſing the Time in the Country at Cards, or in 
the unintereſting Chit-chat of the Tea-table, 
As an Antiquarian would produce his Cabinet 
of Shells and Foffils---a Floriſt his variegated 
Tulips---or a Lover of the fine Arts his valuable 
Collections of Sculptures, Paintings and Draw- 
ings, the Fruit of long Reſearches, and great Ex- 
pence---to Perſons of their own Taſte and Ge- 
nius---ſo her Letters were now and then read 
to ſuch Ladies, as had not too much. Vanity to 
think they had nothing to learn either from 
Precept or Example---nor were ſo immerſed in 
the faſhionable Pleaſures of the Times, as to 
pay no Attention to any Thing that has a Ten- 
dency to regulate the Judgement, to mend the 
Heart, or refine the Manners--at the Expence of 
robbing 
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robbing them of the Tune they devote to idle or 
luxurious Diffipations. They kad not long an- 
ſwered this valuable domeſtic Purpoſe, when 2 
Lady, who had been converſant in the polite 
Wall, and bad obſerved the great Defe&s ge- 
nerally to be met with in the epiſtolary Style of 
the female Sex, of which t Inſtances 
had lately been expoſed to the World, imagined. 

that ſhe had diſcovered in theſe Leners, a Mo- 
del of eaſy, delicate, carrect writing on fami- 
liar 'Occurrences, the Publication of which 
might. prove highly beneficial to young Ladies, 
in the genteel Ranks of Life. 


On this Principle, ſhe ſolicited the too timid 
Writer, to permit her to take the Copy to Lan- 
ien, and to conſent, to give · them to the World, 
if 3 Gentleman, who was eſteemed a tolerable 
Judge: of literary Merit, and of the Taſte of 
the candid, diſcreet part of Mankind, ſhould 
concur in an Opinion that their more general 
Circulation through the Channel of the Preſs 
would anſwer any one valuable Purpoſe to So- 
tiety. To his Deciſion the Public ſtands in- 
debted for a chaſſa, ſentimental Novel, compriſed 
in a Series of Letters, which he begs Leave to 
recommend as a Pattern to the fair Sex which 
they cannot take too much Pains to imitate--- 
and be farther ventures to pronounce that, if 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
refined Sentiments, expreſſed in ſimple, unafe 
feed, yet elegant Language---if a bappy Diſe 
tribution of the collated ence of many of eur. 
moſt celebrated Writers, throughout this little 
Volume if an uniform Attachment to the moſt. 
perfect Repreſentations of Honour, Fortitude, 
Integrity of Manners, and exact Decorum---if 
the Introduction of natural, yet alarming and 
a Events if the Felicity of virtuous, 
endearing Characters, has Charms to- pleaſe 
in an Age, but too much addicted to the looſer 
Productions of the Preſs, which vitiate the 
Manners and corrupt the Heart---they cannot 
fail of meeting a favourable Reception, and the 
Patronage of thoſe in particular, who are con- 
cerned in forming the . Manners of the riſing 
Generation. Should the judicious few un- 
fortunately differ from him in Opinion, and 
think be has over-rated their Merit, on him 
alone let all their Cenſure fall---let the Puniſh- 
ment due to Falſe-Criticiſm be his Fate---<* not 
to be credited a ſecond Time,” ---If he has pre- 
ſumed to fix his Imprimatur on this Collection 
of female Epiſtles, without a proper warrant, 
be it remembered in Extenuation of his Fault 
that attempts of this Kind are very rare, 
and the Neceſſity of foſtering the tender Plants 
of Female Erudition, in ſuch Times as theſe, 


obvious to every Man of common Underſtand- 
ing 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


ing, who wiſhes to ſee the fair Sex recover from 
that Delirium of falſe Tafte, into which their 
travelling Connections with our gay Neigh- 
bours the French have thrown them. On this 
Conſideration alone, he flatters himſelf they 
will be received in Preference to ſome of the 
pernicious Bagatelles lately imported into this 
Country, and to others of a leſs delicate Caſt, 
fabricated here by a Native of France. Of the 
fair Authreſs nothing more need be added---but 
that as ſhe lives retired from the World, in a 
Manner ſuited to the Sentiments contained in 


ſome of her Letters---it matters not, whether 


1he is one of the Miſs Grahams, Lady Brude- 
nell, or ſome real Lady of Quality, who 
conceals her Name and Character for pri- 
vate Reaſons.--Suffice it to ſay, that the Pub- 
liſher is impowered to declare with the greateſt 
Veracity, ** That they are the genuine Letters, 
as they were delivered to him in Manuſcript, 
of a Lady of Difſtintion”---who has promiſed 
to continue her ingenious Labours chiefly for 
the Service of her own Sex- if the preſentAt- 
tempt meets with public Approbation. 


T. M, 
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La 
Louiſa Fermor 1 Lady Saville. 


ICK of the World and all its 28 
Pleaſures, I was often tempted 
hide myſelf in ſome obſcure Retreat; Os 

my good Aunt's Bounty preſented me with 
an Opportunity of executing my Witſhes. for 
Retirement, in a Manner more ſuitable to the 
Life I had led. You know, my dear Sephia, 
with what Impatience I waited for the Day of 
my Departure, and how often T chid the lin- 
gering Moments for not flying faſter : Yet when 
this wiſhed-for Hour arrived, what Pangs did 
I not feel, when embracing my amiable Friend, 
I bid her adieu? All wy Schemes of ap 
B ſeemed 
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ſeemed deſtroyed by that fatal Word. Bloom - 
hill, without my Sephia, has no Charms; Na- 
ture in vain laviſhes all her Beauties on this 
favoured Spot, if Lady Saville does not bleſs it 
with her Preſence. 


Obliged to leave you behind me, I ſhould, 
perhaps, have ſubmitted to it with leſs Reluc- 
tance had I left you in the Enjoyment of ſuch 
Company as you would have choſen .; but the 


Jargon of Lawyers, and the Rattling of Parch- 


ment, are but ill calculated to pleaſe the Taſte 
of my lively Friend. How juſtly puniſhed 
would your Father have been, my Sophia, 
had he lived to have ſeen that Settlement which 
tempted him to prefer Sir Charles Saville to 
all your other Admirers, now diſputed by his 
Heir ; and what he eſteemed the Means of your 
future Felicity, become the Source of all your 
Anxiety.! Melancholy Inſtance of the Short- 
ſightedneſs of Parents! Had your Heart been 
conſulted, had you been permitted to wait till 
you could have fulfilled your Engagement ts 
Lord Sedley, how much Miſery would have 
been ſpared ! But all was to be given up to ſa- 
tisfy Lord Walton's oFended Pride and his 
Ayarice, It was cruel, my Dear, to puniſh 
the Innocent, to make the Son ſuffer for the 
Father's Faults! Lord Sedley's Conſtancy 


would 
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would have obtained the old Lord's Conſent 
at laſt, had your Friends been leſs haughty; 
but the firſt Refuſal was not to be pardoned, 
and my Sopbia was ſacrificed to the wounded 
Pride of her Family. Your Unhappineſs was 
perceived, when it was too late to remedy. it, 
and my unfortunate Uncle ſmarted ſeverely for 
the Tyranny he had exerciſed over his darling 
Child : Death delivered you at laſt from this 
Huſband ſo odious to you, and after the two 
Years you had paſſed with him, I was in Hopes 
my ſweet Friend would never more have felt 
Uneaſineſs; but this vile Sir Thomas conti- 
nues to torment you. It is high Time to re- 
ward the moſt faithful of Lovers, but the ge- 
nerous Soul of my Sophia will not permit her 
to beſtow her Hand on Lord Sedley, till ſhe can 
give him a Fortune as free from all Claims as 
the Heart ſhe has ſo long reſerved for him. I 
muſt commend your Delicacy in this Point, my 
dear Lady Saville, yet my Compaſſion for 
your Lover makes me wiſh now and then, that 
you had not quite ſo much. 


In talking of my Friends I entirely forget 
myſelf; I have neglected to ſay a ſingle Word | of 
my Journey, my Houſe, &c. but I will be 
more ſatisfactory, and inform you, that after 
travelling Poſt for two Days, I arrived at 

B 2 Bloom-hill 
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Bloom- hill, little fatigued, tho' I had come two 


hundred Miles in that ſhort Space of Time. 


As to my Habitation I ſhall be more de ſcrip- 
tive in my next; at preſent, I am ſo much 
taken up in lamenting the Loſs of my charm- 


ing Companion, that I cannot attend to any 
Thing elſe, 


Write often to me, I befeech you, and do 
not forget how dear you are to your 


Louiſa Fermor. 


LETTER 
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LETTER II. 


Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. 


ID you, my dear Lowſa, but ſee the 

ſtrange Change your Abſence has made 
in your once lively Friend ; you would, I am 
ſure, reproach yourſelf for being Acceſlary 
to a Metamorphoſe, which proves fo diſad- 
vantageous to her: Inſtead of that Vivacity, 
which you have ſo often commended, a filent 
penſive Melancholy prevails over all my Looks 
and Actions ; behold me then ſpoiled for an 
Agreeable ! What Amends can you ever make 
me for being the Cauſe of a total Deſertion of 
all my Flirts? for this I expect will be the 
certain Conſequence of my aſſuming this new 


Character. 
I went laſt Night to try whether the gay 


Circle of Ranelagh would diſſipate my gloomy 


Ideas. Lord Sedley, Colonel North and the 
handſome Warburton ſoon joined my Party: 
My Lord, as uſual, ated in his own amia- 
ble Character, and ſympathized with me in the 
Loſs of my charming Friend; the Colonel, 
who you know treats Female Friendſhip as a 
Joke, pretended to believe my Dejection of 
Spirits proceeded from ſome other Cauſe ; tho? 


B 3 he 
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he owned himſelf poſed to find out a Reaſon for 
it; I looked too handſome to fear Neglect, 
and added, in a Whiſper, that Sedley's Atten- 
tion left him no Room to form ConjeCtures 
on that Side; this Whiſper was loud enough 
to be overheard by Lord Sedley; I puniſhed 
the Colonel's Indelicacy, by not deigning to 
ſpeak to him all the Remainder of the Evening. 
Warburton, leſt he ſhould incur the ſame Miſ- 
fortune, talked only on the moſt trifling Sub- 
jects; ſuch, indeed, I muſt confeſs, are beft 
ſuited to bis Senſe and Judgement. By Eleven 

o'Clock, I began to yawn and wiſh myſelf at 
home again, and, for once in my Life, I 
quitted Ranelagh heartily tired of it. If this 
Humour continues long upon me, I ſhall abſo- 
lutely commiſſion you to ſeek out fome ru- 
ral Cottage in your Neighbourhood, where L 
may indulge my unſociable Diſpoſition. 


| Theſe Lawyers plague me to Death; I could 
almoſt wiſh Sir Thomas had gained his Cauſe, 
that I might get rid of them: Yet, my Louiſa, 
Money is ſo effential an Ingredient towards 
making Life happy, that it cannot be ſo with- 
out it. I would fain compromiſe the Affair, 
and willingly accept of Six Hundred a Year, 
inſtead of the Twelve left me by Sir Charles; 
but Mr. J/:/ton adviſes me ſtrongly againſt do- 
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ing it, and I believe him diſintereſted enough, 


notwithſtanding his Profeſſion, to have en = 
Welfare in View. 


Adieu my ſweet Friend! E am interrupted, 
and can only add, that I am 


Moft ſincerely your” Sy, 
y | Sophia Saville. 


P. 8. I am all Impatience to have an Ac- 
dount of your Villa; I want to vi/it you in Spirit. 


ESP 
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Miß, Fermor to Lady Saville. 


Blaom- Hill. 

OM E Sephia, ſince you are ſpoiled for the 

gay World, come to * Bloom-hill, it is 
large enough for us both, without ſeeking out for 
any other Cottage: I ſhall not be ſatisfyed with 
your viſiting me only © in Spirit;” you are 
impatient to have an Account of my Villa," 
take it then from its partial Poſſeſſor. It ſtands 
in a pretty Village, a winding Shrubbery leads 
to the front Door, a ſmall Hall at the firſt 
Entrance gives the Houſe a certain Air, and 
has an excellent Effet; this Room is filled 
with Tuberoſes, Carnations, Orange Trees, 
and many other Sorts of ſweet and delicate 
Plants; beſides this you are to ſuppoſe a break- 
faſting Room, a large eating Room, and all 
convenient Offices on this Floor: On the 
next, a dreſſing Room ſo elegantly furniſhed 
as to vie with any we have ſeen; a Library well 
choſen and completely filled; ſeveral Bed- 
Chambers fitted up in the neateſt Manner; I 
am particular, but my Sophia expects a mi- 
nute Deſcription of my Manſion; it is ſituated 
near a ſoft and clear River, which flows in a 
gentle Current at the Bottom of a hanging 
| Garden 
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Garden, and forms a charming Proſpect from 
the Windows; I have a Green-houſe and ſuch 
a Dairy ! you will be in Raptures with it—but 
I will ſay no more of that, you ſhall judge for 
yourſelf, The Country about me is of the 
moſt romantick Kind, and affords ſo great a 
Variety of Scenes, that the Eye is never ſatis- 
fyed with gazing. 


All the Villagers aſſembled to receive me, 
and welcomed me with a Grace peculiar to the 
Children of Nature; never did I ſee a more 
lovely Groupe than they made. 


Think as you will, Lady Saville, but I can 


fancy no Pleaſure greater than that of ruling 


ſuch a State; I amabſolute by the free Choice 
of my Subjects, who treat me as their Superior, 
their Friend, their beſt Reſource on all Occa- 
ſions of Diſtreſs. Yes, Sophia, I am quite 
of that ambitious Roman's Opinion, who pre- 
ferred being the firſt in a Village, to being the 
ſecond in Rome; there are Charms in the 
Sound of fir/# which ſecond has not: In your 
large Town, even my dear Lady Saville's Me- 
rit may ſometimes be unnoticed; what Chance 
then has your leſs brilliant Friend ? Can you 
wonder therefore at the Preference I give to 


Bloom- hill? 
B 5 I do 
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I do not recollect ever giving you the Hiſ- 
tory of this ſaid Aunt of mine, who has ſo 
kindly ſatisfyed my Ambition; ſhe was, my 
Sophia, an elder Siſter of my Father's, and, 
early in Life, much admired as a Beauty; if 
Painting may be depended upon, ſhe had, in- 
deed, Charms enough to boaſt of; but a Cold- 
neſs in her Manner kept all her Lovers at a 


Diſtance; Girls in her Days were not quite 


ſo forward as they are in ours; Baſhfulneſs and 
Reſerve were reckoned great Accompliſhments 
then, and a pert 14s was ſhunned, I ſuppoſe, 
by all her Female Acquaintance as a dangerous 


Companion: But ſuch Opinions being deemed ' 


unfaſhionable at preſent, I ſhall not expatiate 
on them, but continue my Narrative. Many 
ſighed for the fair Prude, but none dared to- 
ſpeak, till one Youth more adventurous, or 
more encouraged, I fancy, than the reſt, poured: 
out the Dictates of his throbbing Heart, and 
ſo eloquently pleaded its Cauſe, that the Nymph: 
firſt learnt to pity, then love; a Soul like 
hers once warmed ſoon burnt with Violence; 
the Flame was at its Height, when the Caprice 
of her Parent forbad her thinking more of Mon- 
ton, and added his Command to her, to pre- 
pare herſelf to receive Sir Samuel. Warner, an 
old, ſuperannuated Beau, whoſe immenſe Eſtate- 
enſured her a Fortune to which her Love was 


2 to: 


F. Ur Ir 
to: be ſacrificed ; it was too much to comply 
with both Orders, ſhe promiſed not to diſpoſe 
of herſelf without her Father's - Conſent, but 
abſolutely refuſed to accept of the Baronet; 
Time, ſhe hoped, would ſoften the Rigour of 
her Fate, andſhe did not deſpair of prevailing on- 
her Father by the ready Compliance ſhe had 
ſhewn to his Will in one Article, to liſten to-- 
her Entreaties to him to recall Merton: Her 
Lover, not quite ſo patient as ſhe might have 
expected, quitted the Country, and in ſo doing 
ſeemed to have loſt all Remembrance of his. 
Vows of eternal Conſtancy; he appeared in Town, 
captivated the Heart of a Woman of Quality, 
who had a large Fortune, and married her in 
iix Weeks after he had parted with his Miftreſs 
in the Country: This Shock was too great, 
ſhe fell ſick, and was brought to the Brink of the 
Grave, but the Goodneſs of her Conſtitution. 
prevailing over her Diſorder, , ſhe recovered, , 
and retained ſo fixed an Averſion to all Man- 
kind, that after ſhe loſt her Father, ſhe retired 
to this remote Part of the World, and never 
ſuffered any of the Sex to approach her Houſe; 
it is to this Prejudice I am indebted for her. 
Fortune, preferring me to her Nephews. 


What unaccountable Effects are produced by 
that Thing called Love] Take Care; my Sophia, 
B 6 Lord.: 


12 rns 4. 


Lord Sealey does not prove a Morton, leſt you 
ſhould become as whimſical a Being as my 
poor Aunt: You have, indeed, one Advan- 
tage which ſhe had not, your Education will 
preſerve you from an ill-placed Conſtancy ; 
ſhould he abandon you, . you would have a 
Variety of Flirts left, and may chuſe another 
Lover; I ſhall not allow you, Sephia, to chuſe 
another Friend, as you can never loſe your 


Louiſa Fer mor. 
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LETTER Iv. 
Lach Saville to Miſs Fermor, 


Stanhope-Street, 
F any Thing could reconcile me to the Miſ- 


fortune of being feparated from the Friend 
of my Heart, it would be to find her ſo hap- 
pily "[ertled, I am charmed, my Louiſa, be- 


yond Meaſure, with your Account of Blcom- 


hill; it has but one Fault, and that is its Diſ- 
tance from Town ; but you and I think ſo dif- 
ferently of this ſame Town,, that what appears 


to me a Fault, I know you will eſteem an addi- 
tional Advantage. 


What an unaccountable Mortal was that 
old Aunt of yours! So, really, becauſe Mor- 
ton was not Knight-errant enough to ſwallow 
a Bowl of Poiſon, or to plunge the Dagger into 
his faithful Breaſt, on finding himſelf neglected 
for another; ſhe took an unconquerable Aver- 
fion to the whole Race of Man | Very reaſon- 
able this, upon my Word! I will, however, 
revere her Oddities, ſince they have contributed 


fo largely to place my Louiſa in her preſent eli- 
gible Situation, 


Your quitting the gay Scenes of the Metro- 
polis, to bury yourſelf among the Savages in 
Wales, has given ſufficient Matter for Wonder 


to moſt of thoſe you left behind, Lady A- 
Feld 


14 L DU TS & 

field declares it utterly impoſlible for the agree- 
able, the polite Miſs Fermor to exiſt in ſuch 
a Land of Barbariſm ; in ſo ſaying, ſhe ſpeaks 
the Sentiments of all your Female Acquain- 
| i tance. The Men, more ſincere in regretting 


| the Loſs of you, curſe (as they term it) the 
\ unneceſſary Generoſity of that queer old Soul, 
your good Aunt, which has robbed the Beau 

| Monde of ſo bright an Ornament; they live in 
{| Hopes, however, of ſeeing you return to it, 
| with redoubled Splendor. Sir James Brude- 
| nell alone ſeems pleaſed with your Retirement. 

L know not what to make of this Man; he 

came to me ſome. Days after your Departure, 
enquired much about my Friend, hoped ſhe. 
had had a pleaſant Journey, liked the Country, 
&c. but never once allowed himſelf to pro- 
nounce your Name: I ſatisfyed his Enquiries z:. 
he left me in better Spirits than when he came 
in. I would give a good deal to find out what 
he means by this enigmatical Behaviour! 


I have promiſed to chaperonne Miſs Maxwell - 

to Soho this Evening; the Party is to conſiſt 1 

of Lord Sealey, Colonel North and Mr. Max- 4 

oll, who is juſt returned from making the 
grand Tour, and is, I hear, quite an Adonis. 

Adieu my dear Lowſa | the important Buſi-- 

neſs of the Toilette calls for the Attendance of 


Your ſincerely affectionate, - 
Sophia Saville, 
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LETTER v. 
Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville. 


EVER was Lady Aſhfield ſo much miſ- 

taken, my dear Sophia, as in ſuppoſing 
your Friend loſt to Society, and ſurrounded” 
by Barbariansz my pretty Ruſticks are the 
| moſt civilized People in the World; but left 
4 that ſhould not be credited, let me inform you, 
that I am in a Neighbourhood remarkable for 
its Gentility ; I meet every Day with ſome of 
my Acquaintance here, and may live almo/t as 
much in publick. as you do: But Blom-hill. 
enjoys the charming Advantage of being as re- 
tired, or as gay as the Taſte of its Owner di- 
rects. It is not always that I chufe to mix with 
the World. Solitude is ſometimes beſt So- 
4 ciety.” When J am in the contemplative Mood, 
4 L ſhut myſelf up in my Library, or ſtroll about 
the fine Walks with which this little Eden is 
well ſupplyed, and after having iſſued my Or- 
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4 ders for a peneral Refuſal, I have no- Fears of 
6 being interrupted.— But as my Reveries may not 
25 be ſo amuſing to my lively Friend as the other 

| * Part of my Entertainment, I haſten to make 


you acquainted with ſome of my Viſitors. The 
Family that lives neareſt to me is Mr, Rivers's; 


he married the youngeſt Miſs Alton, a ſweet, 
agreeable 
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agreeable, young Woman, who courts my 
Friendſhip with an Eagerneſs not to be reſiſted; 
ſhe is not guite ſo handſome as her Siſter Lady 
Temple, but ſhe is infinitely more attractive; 
ſhe doats on her Rivers, and knows herſelf to 
be equally beloved by him. Her Siſter and 
Sir John are now on a Viſit to them. Your old 
Admirer {till ſighs when he ſpeaks of you; his 
Lady frowns, looks diſſatisfyed, and turns the 
Converſation. Lovely as ſhe is, my Sophia, 
the does not ſeem to have acquired an abſolute 
Empire over his Heart; ſhe is beautiful, but 
ſhe wants all thoſe enchanting Graces which 


are found in Lady Saville, and her Huſband is 


ſenſible of her Deficiency. Every Body hur- 
ryed to ſee me on my Arrival, The Duke of 
Leicefler, whom we knew when Marquis of 
Dereham, has a fine Seat within five Miles of 
Bloom-hill, generally comes down for two 


Months in the Summer, and during his Stay 


Brook- Abbey is crowded with the beſt Com- 
pany, whoſe Preſence makes the whole Coun- 
try gay. His Siſter, Lady Charlotte Milner, 
lives with him; ſhe is well-bred, perfectly 
quiet and compliant in her Diſpoſition ; by her 
Good-humour, makes full Amends for her Want 


of that Vivacity, ſo charming, ſo dangerous, 


and ſometimes ſo deſtrucive to the more amia- 


ble Virtues, She manages her Brother's Houſe, 
entertains 
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entertains his Company, eſtabliſhes good Or- 
der and Regularity in his Family, and acquits 
herſelf well of all ſhe pretends to; it is not 
neceſlary, my dear Sophia, that ſhe ſtould do 
more. I am grown exceedingly partial to this 
Sort of Woman ; every Day convinces me of 
her Value, With more ſhining Accompliſh- 
ments Lady Charlotte might loſe Half of her 
Worth; but it is in vain, I know, to endea- 
vour to bring you over to this Opinion. Your 
own Character ſhews you the Poſhbility of 
uniting the Amiable and the Agreeable | in one 
Perſon ; and when I reflect on my dear Lady 
Saville 1 am obliged, I confeſs, to give up 
the inſipid Goodneſs of Lady. Charlotte. 


Hitherto, my dear Friend, I have taken no 
Notice of your Account of Sir James; my 
Mind has dwelt long on that Part of your 
Letter, but I have reſtrained my Pen from en- 
tering on the Subject. I agree with you, So- 
pbia, that it is an extraordinary one; I con- 
demn his Proceedings, with to hate the Man, 
but find, after all my Efforts, he is infinitely 
dear to me. Speak of him ſometimes in your 
Letters; tell me how he looks, acts and ſpeaks ; 
I am deeply intereſted about him; you only 
know the Weakneſs of your Friend, and you 
only would excuſe it, 


I am 
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I am anxious to hear of your Law-ſuit; to 
know how Lord Sedley is treated, and whether 
he does not now and then want my Aſſiſtance, 
when his ſprightly Sophia refuſes to liſten to the 
Reaſonings of a Lover whoſe Heart ſhe can. 
anſwer for, but whoſe Judgement ſhe will not 
always be guided by. 


If he wiſhes to preſerve you from Tempta- | 
tion, he muſt come with you to Bloom- hill; ; 
for we have a Number of ſuch pretty Fellows here- f 
abouts, that you will be in great. Danger I 
aſſure you. I will not now give you a Liſt of 
them, as I am juſt going to join a large Party 1 
at Brook- Abbey, and have only Leiſure to write 7% 
myſelf my Sophia's 1 


Ever affectlonstee. 
Louiſa Fermer. 
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LETTER VI. 
Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. 


Stanhope-Street: 
OW unable am I, my Louiſa, to con- 
duct myſelf, with Prudence, through 


the gay Scenes in which I am daily engaged, 


without your friendly Advice and Aſſiſtance! 
Thanks to my departed Caro, who, conſcious 
of his own Want of Charms, never ſuffered 
me to be a Moment out of his. Sight. Is it 
then ſurpriſing that with my Diſpoſition, IL 
ſhould, in enjoying. my Liberty, be guilty of a 
thouſand Follies? But it is high Time to let 
you into what has given Riſe to theſe ſage 
Reflections. In my lat, I mentioned my In- 
tention of going to Mrs. Cornelys's with: Miſs 
Maxwell; we went there about Ten o Clock, 
and found Colonel North, with the divine 
Maxwel}, in the outward Room, impatiently 
waiting our Arrival; never having ſeen the lat- 
ter before, he was introduced to me in Form : 
Such a Face! Such a Figure! Abſolutely, 
Louiſa, I was obliged to keep my Eyes fixed on 
Sedley's Picture (which. you know hangs at my. 
Watch) that his Idea might not quit me, leſt 
this ſweet Fellow's ſhould take his Place. I. 
know. my ſentimental Friend will chide me 

for 
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for this Levity ; if. ſhe blames me already for 
this Part of my Behaviour, with how much 


more Reaſon ſhall I be cenſured for what 
follows? 


My new Paſſion did not engroſs me ſo far 

as to make me bear with Patience Sealey's Ab- 
ſence ; it was very unuſual with him to break 
through his Engagements! What could detain 
him? I grew unhappy, nay, was almoſt out of 
Humour ; the Colonel. perceived it, and was 
malicious enough to dwell on the Subject; Max- 
well, too, wondered what could detain Lord 
Sedley from ſuch a Miſtreſs! but thought it a 
lucky Circumſtance for my other Admirers, as 
it gave them a Chance of being noticed by me. 
His amiable Siſter endeavoured to introduce a 
new Diſcourſe, but it was to no Purpoſe. 
After paſſing three reſtleſs Hours there, we 
parted, but not without having firſt appointed 
to meet our Beaux the next Morning at the 
Exhibition in Spring Gardens. 


expected at my Return home to have found, 
at leaſt, a Card of Excuſe from my Lover; 
not a ſingle Line was there; you may gueſs my 
Slumbers were not quite uninterrupted. I roſe 
earlier than uſual, tryed to amuſe myſelf with 
the Teton and Country Magazine; I ſcarcely 


knew 
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4 knew a Word of what I read, threw it bye 


with Diſguſt; went to my Harpſichord, all 
was Diſcord ! Breakfaſt was brought up, 1 
could not touch any Thing; ordered my Chair 
do be ready by Eleven, meaning to pay a Viſit 
or two, in Hopes of hearing ſomething of Sed- 
9 ley; juſt as I was ſtepping into it, who ſhould 


> preſent himſelf at the Door, but the identical 
> Object of all my Uneaſineſs | | 


The Anxiety I had felt about him imme- 
diately gave Way to Reſentment for the Indif- 


5 ference he had ſhewn the Evening before: He 


came up to me, took hold of my Hand, began 
to expreſs his Regret for not having attended 
me according to Appointment ; I ſtopt him 
ſhort, by ſaying, with the moſt afſumed Air of 
Indifference, that I could not poſſibly ſtay to 
hear his Apologies, as I had promiſed to meet 
ſome Company at that Hour, and without wait- 
ing for his Reply, I got into my Chair, which, I 
ſuppoſe, he followed at a Diſtance, as I had 
not been ten Minutes at the Exhibition-Room, 
when he entered : Determined to puniſh his Neg- 
lect ſtill, I encouraged MaxwelPs Attention to 
me, admired only the Pictures pointed out by him 
as well executed, and, in ſhort, had only Eyes 
and Ears fer him. Sedley appeared hurt at this 
viſible Preference, ſcarcely ſpoke, and when he 


did 


did, it was in ſo gentle a Tone, that J had al- 
moſt forgot myſelf once or twice, and looked 
kindly at him; would I had, Zouiſa | it would 
have ſaved me ſome anxious Hours; but ſuch 
was my. Infatuation, that I refuſed his prof- 
fered Hand, and accepted of Maxwel's, to lead 
me to my Chair. 


As ſoon as I was alone, I ſaw the Abſurdity 
of my Behaviour, and wiſhed to recall it, but 
it was too late ! I was engaged in the Evening 
to a private Party at Lady #.'s ; ſoon after I 
went from home Sezdley called at my Door; he 
ſeemed to doubt the Footman's Veracity, when 
told I was abroad. He has not been here this 
Morning, nor will he, perhaps, after being 
refuſed laſt Night, chuſe to riſque another 
Denial. | 

Every Rap, I hear, carries me to the Win- 
dows. I wiſh he knew how very penitent I 
am for having made him ſuffer; and yet, per- 
haps, ſuch a Knowledge might make ever a 
Sedley too preſumptuous. 


My Law-ſuit is as far as ever from being 
terminated. Sir Thomas Saville is come to 
Town; I hope his Avarice will make him active 
to bring it to a Concluſion. I am far gone in the 
Penſerofo Style, but am at all Times 

My deareſt Louiſa's, 6 
: S. Saville. 
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LETTER VI. 


| Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville, 


Bloom-hill. 

HIDE you, Sophia“ indeed I ſhould ill de- 
ſerve the Name of Friend, if I could calm- 
I ly hear of your Follies : Yes, Lady Saville, your 

> Follies I repeat, for I know no other Word that 
can expreſs your Behaviour to Lord Sedley. 
Have you not had ſufficient Proofs of his At- 
tachment to you, to be convinced he muſt have 
ſuffered, at leaſt as much as you did, by his Ab- 
ſence from you? Fye, Sophia, to increaſe his 
Pangs by your Reception of him] it was un- 
worthy of your Character to indulge ſo childiſh 
a Humour. Even this Part of your Conduct 
does not ſeem excuſable in any Light: What 
then, my Dear, ſhall I ſay to the other! When 
forgetting what you owed to yourſelf and to 
your Lover, you encouraged the Impertinence 
of every Coxcomb; J am not acquainted with 
your Adonis, but Colonel North merits no other 
Title I am ſure. Are you not mortified in re- 
flecting, that, in humbling the Man of your 
Choice, you leſſened yourſelfin the Eyesof every 
one? Can you be angry, if Maxwell, in con- 
ſequence of your Encouragement, ſhould think 
himſelf entitled to any Favour? Or, if Sealey, 


diſguſted 


diſguſted with. your "7 Rx" ſhould give you 
up to the Contempt you merit ? Do not, my 
dear Lady Saville, ſuppoſe you can reconcile 
Contradictions ; it 1s impoſſible to give Pain to 
the Object we love, without partaking of it; 
one muſt ſympathize in all its Sufferings : But, 
putting Self-Love out of the Queſtion, will not 
your Generoſity reprove you ſufficiently for 
abuſing the Power you have over a worthy 
Heart ? If it does not, Sophia, I ſhall have a 
very poor Opinion of it ; I ſhall conclude my 


once perfect Friend has loſt all thoſe Qualities, - 


on which our Friendſhip was founded ; and ſhall 
for the future eſteem Lady Saville to be a meer 
Coquette, formed only for the Amuſement of 
Petit-Maitres. But the Concluſion of your 
Letter deſtroys all ſuch injurious Suſpicions, 
and my Sophia, in her Penitentials, becomes 
worthy again of the Eſteem of her Low/a. 


I know Sedley too well to imagine you went 
often to the Windows without ſeeing of him ; 
he would be impatient to clear up your Miſtake, 
and has, I doubt not, by this Time convinced 
you that Indifference had no Share in his Ab- 
ſence from Sabo: I wiſh my Sophia may juſtify 
herſelf as well; but his fond Soul will not re- 
quire To many Proofs of your Innocence ; ſmile 
upon him, my Dear, and he will diſbelieve the 

5 Evidence 
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Evidence of his own Senſes, when they told 
him you did wrong. If your Friend did not 
judge of your Behaviour in a more diſpaſſionate 
Manner, you would never hear of your Faults. 


But leaving the Sequel of your Adventures to 
your next Letter, I ſhall give you ſome Account 
of our Proceedings: We have Lovers, Coquettes, 
Quarrels, and Reconciliations too, 1 can tell 
you, here az well as with you, 


I told you in my laſt 1 was going to dine at 
the Abbey; we had all the World (this Part 
of it I mean) there: The moſt conſpicuous 
Figures in the Company were, the young Earl 
of Petersfield, juſt returned from his Travels, 
full of himſelf; holds his own Country in utter 
Contempt, ſpeaks broken Engliſh, that is, he ſo 
frequently applies to the French and Italian 
Languages to help out his Converſation, that [ 
fancied he muſt have forget his Mother-Tongue 
he ſings agreeably, plays on moſt Inſtruments, 
dances and rides well; upon the Strength of 
which Accompliſhments the Ladies pronounce 
him to be a fine Gentleman. Lady Charlotte looks as 
if ſhe wiſhed to engage his Notice; he is totally 
ignorant of the Meaning of L294s, and treats 
her only with the Reſpect due to her Rank, for 
he is an exact Obſerver of the Laws of Pre- 
crdency. 

E Not 
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Not ſuch a Being is Lord Medway, who is 
likewiſe on a Viſit at the Duke's ; he has. ated 
throughout Life with the higheſt Honour and 
Propriety in the Diſcharge of every Duty; the 
Hero, the good Son, Huſband, and Father; po- 
lite in Addreſs, handſome in Perſon: a deep 
Dejection, at preſent, appears in his Counte- 
nance, and expreſſes, yet better than his ſable 


Dreſs, the Grief he feels for the Loſs of an 


amiable Wife, who has left him a numerous 
Family of Infants, 


There alſo is Lady Roberts, a young Dowa- 
er, who at eighteen voluntarily wedded Age, 
eformity, and Infirmity, and thought herſelf 
well paid by the Proſpect of a large Jointure, 


for all the Deſagremens ſhe met with: She is in 


the ſecond Year of her Widowhood, and would 
liften again to any old Lord who would offer her 
the ſame Settlement. Avarice, always deteſta- 
ble, becomes yet more ſo in the young ; it is 
the Vice of Age, and one almoſt forgives it in 
thoſe who have out lived all other Enjoyments; ; 
but when Youth aQts ſo unnatural a Part it fills 


one with Horror. Lady Roberts is infinitely 
diſpleaſing to me; every Action of her's ſeems 


tainted with the Sordidneſs of her Soul. She 


has no claim to Beauty, unleſs what ſhe fancies 
there is in a Pair of tolerable dark Eyes ; which 


having 
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having been praiſed once or twice in her Life, 
ſhe ſuppoſes. they eannot be withſtood; and ta 
render them as killing as poſſible, ſhe has prac- 
tiſed every Method of turning them, from the 
ſoft Languiſhment of Love to the inquiſitive 
Stare of Curioſity ; ſhe has in fine ſuch a Va- 
riety of Looks that her Eyes are never. ſeen in 
their natural Situation, Many a Woman has 
ſet up for a Beauty on having been told of one 
Feacure's being better than the reft, and perhaps 
reckoned ſine from ſpeaking comparatively of 
the others. Do you remember. when we made 
the Nerfolk Tour, how you amuſed yourſelf 
with poor Miſs Harris ? who having been ad- 
mired for a well-turned Arm, never afterwards 
was ſeen in any Attitude but the famous one of 
Cleopatra's: **She lay and leant her Cheek upon 
her Hand,” and with a Face as broad and as 
coarſe as a Porter's, ſhe aimed at the © languiſh- 
ingly ſweet” Look, ſo celebrated in the beautiful 
Egyptian Queen : I am every Day reminded of 
Miſs Harris by ſeeing Women ted into the 
ſame Error, 


You will think me ſevere, Sophia; I do not 
intend to hurt the Perſons, it is their Foibles 
only I would cure ; but leſt my Friend ſhould 
miſtake my Meaning, I will leave theſe for the 
agreeable, the handſome Sir Edward Sqymour, 

C 2 whe 
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who may boaſt of his Charms with Juſtice : He 
is gay, lively in his Converſation, preſerves the 
Air military which he contracted in the Army; 
is a great Favourite with the Ladies but un- 
fortunately for the reſt of the Sex, the ſuperior 
Beauty of Caroline Haſtings has fixed his wan- 
dering Attention : She is a tall, elegant young 
Woman; has the ſofteſt blue Eyes you ever ſaw, 
which tell Sir Edward every Moment how much 
he is beloved. He is the moſt obſequious Lover 
that can be, and is ſure of always being well- 
treated; O Sophia! I beg your Pardon, I really 
meant no Reflection on you. Lord Sedley, I 
dare ſay, is perfectly well ſatisfied with you by- 
this; and I am always 


Your affectionate 


L. Fermer, 
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LETTER VIII. 
Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. 


Stanbope- Street. 
conſcionable Lauiſa, what a Lecture 
have you given me! Indeed, my Dear, 

J regret much your not having accepted of our 
worthy Friend the Rev. Mr. B. as you would 
have been an excellent Aſſiſtant to him in the 
compoſing of his Sermons. Had I received 
your grave Epiſtle ſome Days ſooner, I ſhould 
infallibly have hanged myſelf upon the reading 
of it: but luckily it did not arrive till I had re- 
covered my uſual Flow of Spirits; to do which, 
need I tell you, it was neceſſary to make my 
Peace with Lord Sedley? The amiable Man 
was no ſooner permitted to ſpeak, than he juſti- 
fed himſelf: Very ſoon after I had diſpatched 
my Letter on Monday, he came, was admitted, 
and without making me one Reproach for my 
unkind Behaviour, entered immediately on the 
Subject of his Defence: Gueſs, my charming 
Friend, how much aſhamed I was of my paſt 
Conduct, when I learnt that his Abſence had 
been occaſioned by the earneſt Requeſt of a 
dying Friend. You may remember to have 
One him ſpeak with much Warmth of Capt. 
3 Gardiner 3 


Gardiner ; who, it ſeems, had been quartered 
with his Regiment for ſome Weeks paſt at R. 
The poor young Man was ſeized with a fore 
Throat and Fever; the Symptoms appearing 
dangerous, he begged an Expreſs might be ſent 
to Sedlry, to acquaint him with his Danger, 
and his Anxiety to ſee him before he expired. 
The Meſſenger found him at his Toilet ; on 
hearing of his Friend's Illneſs, regardleſs of all 
other Engagements, he liſtened only to the 
Dictates of Friendſhip and Humanity; they did 
not however ſo far drown the Voice of Love, 
as to make him forget to order his own Man to 
come to Stanhope-fireet, and to give me an Ac- 
count of his whole Proceedings: Had Johnſton 
deen more punctual, I had been leſs unjuſt ; but! - 
he has been ſufficiently puniſhed in being diſ- 
charged by the beſt of Maſters. | 


Sedley, althougtr he loſt not a Moment, only 
got Time enough to R. to receive his Friend's 
laſt Sigh : Melancholy, dejected, he haſtened 
to quit the diſmal Scene, in hopes of finding 
Conſolation in my Company ; but how did I 
diſappoint him by my Caprice! Senſible of 
my Fault, I almoſt deigned to beg his Pardon ; 
promiſed never more to judge from Appearances, 
and was all Good-Humour and Complaiſance, 
Half of theſe Conceſſions would have more than 

ſatisſiea 
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ſatisfied him. I will, my Louiſa, follow your 
good Counſels, and never again give Pain to ſo 
worthy a Heart : Maxwell, from this Hour | re- 
nounce thee ; what are all thy gaudy Attrac- 


tions, when compared with the more eftimable 
Qualities of my Sedley ? 


My Lover takes the Advantage of my being in 
this high Good-Humour, and grows importunats 
with me to fix an early Day, to bleſs him with 
my Hand: But I cannot conſent to be his, till 
I. have a. Certainty of bringing him ſome Addi- 
tion to his Fortune; his generous Soul is offend- 
ed at the Thought; he thinks eight thouſand a 
Vear might ſatisfy my Ambition; that ſhall be 


entirely at my Command, what Need then of 


more? Such Arguments do Honour to his diſin- 


tereſted Paſſion, but ſerve not to cn wy. 
Purpoſe. 


The lively Frederick left Town laſt Week, 
to pay a Viſit to Sir William Melville: He de- 
clared he would not leave Wales without ſeeing 
the ſweet Louiſa, and had the Aſſurance to add, 
* Who knows how far my Eloquence may pre- 
vail on her to liſten to my Love? I ſhall have a 
glorious Opportunity of making myſelf to be 
heard; nothing like ſhady Groves and purling 
Streams for inſpiring la belle Paſſion,” He 

C4 would. 
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would have rattled on an Hour longer, had not 
Sir James Brudenell put an End to his Diſcourſe, 
by telling him abruptly, ** He thought a Ge- 
nius like his better calculated to ſucceed with a 
Lady leſs fond of Retirement :” I was of the 
Baronet's Opinion, but would not give him the 
Satisfaction of declaring my Sentiments ; on the 
contrary I encouraged Frederick to bope for 
every Thing from his pretty Perſon and agree- 
able Manner. 


What a Pity that Lady Charlotte Milner 
ſhould ſigh for ſuch a Coxcomb ! Could ſhe not 
transfer her Paſſion to the more worthy Lord 


Medway, and conſole him for the Loſs he now . 


deplores ? 
It is ſuch Women as Lady Roberts, who 


have fixed upon the Sex the Imputation of being 


mercenary ; They ar to be baniſhed from 
* 


I take the Hint you meant, my Louiſa, to 


give me in expatiating on Miſs Ha/tings's Beha- 


viour to Sir Edward Seymour: You ſhall never 


have Cauſe again to complain of your 


0 


Sephia Saville. 


* 
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LETT-ER...IX. 
Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville. 


Congratulate my charming Friend on the 

Recovery of her Spirits; and rejoice in the 
Happineſs of the deſerving Lord *Sedley ; may it 
be as laſting as it is-merited ! 


Sir James Brudenell ſeems to have ſtudied the 
Taſte of your Louiſa ; ah, Ay Sophia! has he 
not diſcovered too her Partiality to himſelf ?' L 
am almoſt tempted to believe that he has, and 
from thence has proceeded that Notice, which I 
fooliſhly. ſuppoſed the Conſequence of his Pre- 
ference of me. I am humbled exeeedingly in 


the Thought; hate Sir James and deſpiſe my- 


ſelf: What a diſagreeable State does it reduce 
me to! I require, my dear Lady Saville, all. 
your perſuaſive Language to bring me back to 
fome tolerable Compoſure; exert all your 
Powers, I beſeech you, to do it, for never did 
your Friend ſtand in ſuch Need of: your _ 
liſtance !- 


If I thought Sir James would feel my Beha- 
viour, I could almoſt bring myſelf to encouragę 
the Aſſiduity of ſome of thoſe who have offered 
me their Hearts. ſince I came to Blaom- Hill. 

C 5. L 
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I would—in ſhort, my Sophia, I know not 
what I would do, or ſay; 1 am — out of 


But I will not puniſh you with my Ill-Hu- 


mour, you who have given me no Cauſe of 
Complaint —— away with all humiliating 
Thoughts 1 am worthy of my Friend's 


Eſteem, and all the reſt of the World ſhall be, 
indifferent to me. 


We live herean a Manner that would amaze 


you; ſuch Gaiety ! ſuch Splendour]! Upon my 
Word you would hardly credit me was I to give. 


a full Account of our Way of Life: Dreſs, 
Viſiting, Dancing, Muſic, every Thing that 
helps to diffipate is employed; happily I am aſ- 
ſured that this does not laſt more than two or 
three Months in the Year; I ſhould elſe forſake 
my ſweet Houſe and ſeek for Retirement elfe- 
where; I cannot indulge my Taſte for it as I 
would do without being particular; and Singu- 
Jarity is the laſt Fault I would commit; it is 
always a Proof of ſome Thing's being wrong in 
the Heart or Head. Sometimes, indeed, under 


2 Pretence of Buſineſs, or ſome other Engage- 


ment, I enjoy my deſired Solitude; but too fre- 


quent a Repetition would deſtroy the Force of 
my Excuſe. 1 do not however go abroad only 
to n myſelf, I am always deſirous of reaping 


ſome 


E 
y 
2 


3 


” ”" S ww _ oP * 0 9 1808 


an 38 


ſome Advantage from my Pleaſures, and have 
been amply repaid for the laſt Viſit 1 made, 
which was to my pleaſing Mrs. Rivers, at whoſe 
Houſe I became acquainted with a moſt charm- 
ing Girl; quite an Angel, handſome, ſoft, in- 
ſinuating to the laſt Degree; her Name is 
Windham; ſhe has promiſed to viſit me, to 
come and ſtay ſometime at Bloom-hill, I am 
not apt, Sophia, to be caught with meer Beauty, 
or to be ſtruck with a violent Partiality at firſt 
Sight; but in this Caſe I was: Did I believe 
the ſtrange Doctrine of ſome Folks, I ſhould 
moſt certainly imagine that our Souls had been 
formerly acquainted, and flew to embrace each 
other at this ſecond Meeting. 


Mrs. Rivers is very fond of this lovely Cilio, 
and has her often with her at Bent ey- part. She is 
the laſt Remains of a once flouriſhing Family; 
the Daughter of a Couple famed for their 
Beauty and Conftancy ; her Father at twenty 
married Miſs Cope, a celebrated Toaſt in this 
Country, who had hardly reached her ſixteenth 
Year; Time improved her opening Beauties, 
and her Huſband's Love increaſed from Poſſeſ- 
fion ; he knew no Joy but in her Sight, and felt 
no Pain which her Smiles could not remove: 
Violent as his Paſſion was, it had no Mixture 
of Jealouſy in it; his Cecilia gave him no Room 
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to ſuſpect her of being leſs fond than he was ; 
not ſatisfied with the Adoration he paid her, he 
would have her idolized by the whole World: 

He knew that to ſee and admire her was the ſame 
Thing; ſhe was therefore carried to every Place 
of public Reſort, and never appeared at any 
without a Profuſion of Finery; Dreſs, Equi- 


page, Attendance, all was proportioned to the 


Love that gave it. This Daughter was the firſt 
Child they had, and engroſſed all the Tender- 
neſs left in the Heart of each Parent ; ſhe was 
called by the Name of her Mother; and had 
hardly arrived at her ſeventh Year, when the 
Pregnancy of Mrs. Windham (who had Ioſt 
ſeveral other Children) gave new Joy to the 
Family, as the Eſtate was entailed on the male 


Heir, a diſtant and unworthy Relation: All 


imaginable Care was taken of the charming. 
Woman, whoſe Delicacy of Conſtitution made 
them apprehenſive for her; an Accident how- 
ever fruſtrated all their Deſigns: Mr. Wind- 
tam in riding out one Day was thrown from his 
Horſe, and taken up, to all Appearance, dead ; 

his Wife, anxiouſly waiting his Return, was 
placed at her Dreſſing-Room Window, which 


Looked down a long Avenue leading to the 


Houſe ;. when, after impatiently expecting to ſee 
him, ſhe perceived his Man galloping up with 


violent Conſternation in his Looks; her Ap- 
2. | c prehenſiona 


PW 

% <5 Los * F 2 * <0 "Ee 2 — "Wd A As wt © 
— "4 5 — * i 
46," 4 C4 4 


Xx 


LN i 83 


[x NEE. th 
N 8 i. PEN * 
2 8 * oy 4 (gd N * 
Y * * 
*. 


* 
1 
26 
4 
5 
1 
* 
2 
r * 
3 
1 
3 
* . 
2 — 
$i 
$4 
by 
1 
* 
7 
a 
# 
81 
WE TD 
5 
Fl 
33 
$ 
£ 
Co 
* 


L O 1 8 A, 4 
prekenſions got the better of every other Conſi- 
deration; ſhe ran to enquire for her Huſband, 
when juſt as ſhe got into the Hall he was 
brought in pale and breathleſs; Faintings ſuc- 
ceeded each other ſo rapidly that ſhe never re- 
covered ſufficiently to hear, that after Bleeding 
Mr. Windham was declared to be out of Dan- 
ger; in a few Hours ſhe was delivered of a Son; 
who lived not many Minutes, and put an End at 
once to the Hopes and the Life of its unfortunate 


Mother. The wretched Huſband, hardly able 


to leave his Bed, inſiſted on being carried to his 
Wife's Apartment; the Reſiſtance they made to 
his Will, and more than that the viſible Grief 
that aovenred 3 in the Face of every one he ſaw, 
too plainly ſpoke his Mis fortune; he grew outra- 
geous, would be ſatisfied, and at laſt forced his 


Way into the Room where lay the inanimate 


Forms of his beloved Cecilia and his infant Son; 

Agonies not to be deſcribed followed this Sight; 
Diſtraction ſeized the Brain of this unhappy 
Man; he raved, accuſed Heaven of Injuſtice; 
refuſed to quit the Corpſe of his Wife, lovely 
even in Death: For two whole Days and Nights 
did he continue in this ungovernable Tranſport, 

but at the End of that Time, overcome by the 

Agitation of his Mind, he ſunk into a State of 
Stupefaction, from which nothing could rouſe 
him, till his Daughter was brought to him, 


who | 
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her Fortune (which did not exceed two thou- 
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who had until that Time been kept out of his 
Sight ; the little Image of its Mother no ſooner 
appeared, than ſtarting up, he ſeemed to awake 
as from a profound Sleep, but it was the laſt 
Effort of exhauſted Nature; he had hardly Time 
to kiſs the weeping Innocent, to pronounce a 
Father's Bleſſing on it, and recommend its help- 
leſs Innocence to the Protection of an all- boun- 
tiful Providence, before he breathed his laſt. 
In leſs than a Week thus was the poor Cecilia 
deprived of both Parents: Her unkind Couſin 
took Poſſeſſion of the Houſe immediately, and 
the Orphan was hardly noticed by him; her 


Story though could not fail of exciting Pity: | 
The Mother had had many Friends, and among 


thoſe one kinder than the reſt undertook the 
Care of her; ſending her abroad for Education, 


that being cheaper there than in this Country. 


She remained eight Years in France, and came 
back to her Benefactreſs, Lady Williams, fo 
much improved that ſhe excited general Admi- 
ration wherever ſhe came ; her Friend, ſenſible 
of her Charms, and dreading their Effect from her 


Situation, was very deſirous of ſettling her be- 
fore ſne died, as ſhe was old and infirm; many, 
Offers were made, but Miſs Vindbam would 


liſten to none of them: She thought it a leſs 
Misfortune to live on the narrow Income of 


ſand 
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fand Pounds) than to accept of ſome hundreds a 
Year from a Man whoſe Perſon or Principles 


were odious to her: Lady Williams was generous; 


ſhe could not blame the Sentiments of Cecilia; 
but adviſed her ſometimes to endeavour to con- 
quer her ReluQance ; Death at laſt deprived 
her of this beſt Support, and at eighteen the 
beauteous Cecilia was left to guide herfelf through 


all the intricate Mazes of the World. She 


would have returned to her Convent, and have 
ended her Days there, but her little Heart could 
not conſent to renounce one Object Lady Wil- 
liams had a Nephew, who was continually in the 
Houſe with this charming Girl, and who called 
himſelf her Friend, becauſe he knew himſelf to 
be her Lover; ſhe, artleſs and unſuſpecting, be- 
lieved he meant no more than he ſaid ; ſhe gave 
Way to the Sentiments he inſpired, talked of 
the Friendſhip ſhe had for him, not knowing 
any other Name for her Attachment. On the 
Death cf his Aunt, Lord Carringten continued 
to patronize Miſs Windham ; all her Acquain- 
tance repaired to ſee her at the Lodgings ſhe had 
removed to, and ſhe has ever ſince been viſited 
and careſſed by all the Neighbourhood ; Lord 
Carrington's Behaviour gives every one Room to 
ſuppoſe they are engaged to each other, but no- 


body ſpeaks of it either to him or Miſs Windham, 
as they do not make it public themſelves. 


I have 
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I have always forgot to mention to you that 
my old Flirt Lord Lovelace has a Houſe in this 
Part of the World : We meet frequently ; he 
always gay, always gallant, talks Nonſenſe from 
one Day to another; and wonders I can be ſo 
inſenſible to all the fine Things he ſays. He 
vows every now and then to puniſh my Indif- 
ference, and to ſet up ſome other [gol in my 
Place. He has ſo little Meaning in what he 


ſays that I hardly know when he intends to be 


attentive or negligent. 


T ſhall tire you, Sophia, with the Length of 
my Letters; I do not confider ſufficiently ail 
the Engagements you have on your Hands; a 


Love, and a Law Suit to attend to at once, is 
ſurely Employment enough for one Woman! 


I will not encroach farther on your Time, than. 
to aſſure you, | 
I am ever your's, 


Louiſa Fer mor. 
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LETTER x. 
Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. 


Stanhope- Street. 
Am half angry with you, my dear Louiſa, 
1 for ſuppoſing me ſo engroſſed by my Lover, 
or my Lawyers, as not to be able to ſpare a 
Moment to Friendſhip. Have you then forgot 
that your Sophia is incapable of feeling any 
Pleaſure equal to that of converſing with you? 
I dare even to make this Declaration before 
Lord Sedley; he is too reaſonable not to make 
large Allowances for an Affection which be- 
gan in our earlieſt Years, and which Time 
has only increaſed, at leaſt on my Part. Take 
Care, my Louiſa, and don't let me be rivalled 
by the ſweet Cecilia, whoſe Picture you draw 
in ſuch amiable Colours, that I have great Rea- 
ſon to fear her. Dear, gentle Girl, may ſhe 
meet in Lord Carrington a tender Protector 


Her affecting Story had awakened all my 
Senſibility ; it threw me into a Flood of Tears; 
when who ſhould enter, at that Inſtant, but 
Sir James Brudenell! He enquired into the 
Cauſe of my Diftreſs ; I told him it was occa- 
honed by a Letter from Louiſa; he looked 
thunderſtruck !. “I hope, Madam, no Misfor- 


t tune 


* tune has befallen Miſs Fermor? Speak, my 
«© dear Lady Saville, for you know not what I 

* ſuffer from my dreadful Suſpence !“ ! Miſs 
*« Fermor, Sir Fames, is much obliged to you 
for the lively Intereſt you take in what con- 

«© cerns her. It is not her Misfortunes, but 
© thoſe of her Friends, which ſhe deſcribes in 

«© ſo pathetick a Manner, as to demand my 
% Tears.“ Whether he thought he had diſ- 
covered too much by his paſſionate Emotions, 
I cannot ſay, but certain it is, he endeavoured 
afterwards to aſſume a ſang froid in ſpeaking of 


you, which was foreign to his Nature, He 


Raid near two Hours with me; I watched every 
Look in Hopes of diſcovering ſome hidden Scent 
of his dark Soul, but in vain! Indeed, my dear 
Friend, he is not worthy of you; I am fin- 
cerely grieved to find you are ſo partial to him: 
But why, Louiſa, ſhould you be humbled ? 
You who never had a Thought that, if known, 
would not have reflected Honour on you. Be 
leſs ſevere on yourſelf, and believe me, when 
I aſſure you, you are more perfect than moſt 
other Mortals, 


Mr. Vſton has juſt left me; he ſaw Sir 


Thomas Saville Yeſterday, who ſeemed to wiſh 
to have Matters compromiſed between us; a 
certain Sign that he ſuſpects a Decree will be 


given 
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given in my Favour; but be that as it will, I 
2 ſhall for once indulge him and come into a Mea- 
ſure that will for ever rid me of him and the 
Law. 


I was this Morning agreeably ſurprized 
with the unexpected Sight of my Brother, 
juſt returned from D. where he had been to aſ- 
fiſt his Friend Bennet in carrying his Election: 
The riotous Life he has led there has agreed 
but ill with his Looks; he is however in fine 
Spirits, enquired much after his belle Cou- 
fine, and has promiſed to accompany me to 
Bloaom-hill ſometime this Summer. He is 
gone to join a large Party of his electioneer- 
ing Companions at the Star and Garter Ta- 
vern, but is to return to me with Sedley, in 
the Evening, which is to be ſpent quite en fas 
mille; could my ſweet Louiſa but join the 
Fa how very happy would it make her, 


| Sincerely affectionate, 


4 
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LE M1. AC 
Aſs Fermor to Lady Saville, 


f Blaom-hill. 
HAT a ftrange, inconſiſtent Man is 
that Sir James Brudenell He is not 
worthy of my Regard ; indeed, my Sophia, 
he ſhall no longer engage the Heart of your 
Friend: I thought him amiable; he ſpoke 
feelingly, and I fancied his Soul dictated thoſe 
Sentiments, ſo happily expreſſed ! ſo adapted 
to my own | His Language drew my Attention 
J liſtened to him, and Eſteem followed. He 
grew more particular; his Notice charmed me; 
J was uneaſy when he was abſent ; became in- 
attentive to every one elſe. You perceived my 
growing Inclination, and, blinded by your par- 
tial Fondneſs, you ſuppoſed, my dear Lady 
Saville, Sir Fames did not behold me with In- 
difference, I had not dared to truſt to my own 
Judgement, but of your Diſcernment I had no 
Doubt. Day after Day Sir James and I met; 
we converſed for whole Hours together, and 
ſeemed mutually concerned when forced to 
part; every Thought of mine was engroſſed by 
him. Howard, about this Time, made me 
Propoſals far above what I could have expected; 
I refuſed him without Heſitation; my Friends 

kat wondered ; 


wondered; all, but my Sephia, condemned me. 
My Heart was ſatisfied with what I had done, 
and Sir James recovered from the Gloom he 
had been in from Mr. Haward's approaching 
me. I imagined he was every Day on the 
Point of declaring himſelf; I found out new 
Reaſons every Hour for his Delay ; he has, at 
laſt, deprived me of that flattering Hope ! He 
has lately avoided me; he ſuffered me to leave 
Town without coming to bid me adieu ! Re- 
ſentment will, I flatter myſelf, prove at length 
more powerful than Love; I ſhall deſpiſe the - 
ungenerous Man, who, after going ſo far, 
abandons me to my own Folly. 


You are unjuſt, my lovely Sophia, to your 
own Merit, in imagining it poſlible for any one 
to rival you with me. Amiable as Cecilia is, 
there wants many Degrees to make her equal to 
you in my Opinion; have then no Apprehen- 
ſions of loſing your Lowſe's Friendſhip. 


Juſt as I wasgoing to Dinner To-day, Frede- 
rick arrived; I was rejoiced to ſee him, and for- 
got, for a Moment, that he might imagine I 
was grown fonder of him than I uſed to be; but 
one cannot contain the firſt Sallies of Joy one 
feels at ſeeing an old Acquaintance, This 
good-natured young Man is worthy of the Re- 
gard you have always ſhewn him: He tells me 


you 


— 
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you have agreed to take Six Hundred a Year, 
and to releaſe Sir Thomas from all further De- 
mands. You are very reaſonable, my Sopbia, 
but I cannot wonder that you ſhould prefer Me- 
diocrity to the trifling Uncertainty of getting a 
larger Income. Frederick, who is quite your 
Champion, is very angryat it: * Wonders what 
© could bring Lord Walton to give his Daughter, 
© and ſuch a Daughter too ! to a Man incapable 
« of diſcovering half her Perfections? Is amaz- 
<< ed that Sir Charles could be ſuch a Fool as to 
& leave your Jointure in ſuch a Manner, as to 
have it diſputed by the Rogue his Heir!“ 
The next Step is to draw a Compariſon be- 
tween the two Brothers, and after giving the 
Preference to the Blockhead, he has no Mercy 
on the Knave; Sir 1 his Wife and 


Children, are all brought in for a Share of his 


. « His Brother is a Miſer, an igno- 
rant Wretch; his Wife (who, it ſeems, is 
« very ugly, a Capital Crime with Frederick) 
& has no Notion of Good-breeding ; born and 
« educated on her Father's Farms, how ſhould 
« ſhe know any Thing of the World? Then 
de the Children are ſo many troubleſome; diſa- 
<< greeable little Wretches, quite the genuine 
«<< Offspring of ſuch Parents When he had 
talked himſelf out of Breath, I could not help 
aſking how he came to be ſo different from the 
4 reſt 
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reſt of his Family . He bowed, ſhewed his white 
Teeth, and“ ſuppoſed, as the Fates deſtined 


„ him for a younger Brother, Nature might 
<«< ſhew him ſome Kindneſs.” 


I have ſent for Mr. and Mrs. Armitage to 

come to me; it would not be proper you know, 

my dear Sophia, to remain Z#te-a-t#te with a 

ſmart young Man; my Neighbours might be 

- ſcandalized, eſpeciallyas Frederick muſt play the 

| Lover to every ſingle Woman that he comes near. 


My little Cecilia will be with me in a Day 
or two; I have charged my lively Companion 
not to make Love to her, for ſhe ſhall not be 
troubled while ſhe is under my Protection: 
He had the Aſſurance to aſk me © if I was 
afraid of loſing him myſelf ? Proteſted that 
| « he could utter t Nonſenſe enough for two or. 
three Women at a Time.” He may ratiig 
on, no one will believe him, when they know” 
the Heart of your | 85 


Louiſa Farmor, 


72 
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LETTER XII. 


From the Same to the Same. 


Have left Frederick to entertain my Com- 

pany, and am come to amuſe myſelf for 
half an Hour with my dear Sqpbia. There is 
a large Party aſſembled in the Hall; they had 
propoſed Dancing; I hear the Sound of Fid- 
dles, and conclude they are all engaged by this 
Time. I never jay in my Affluence ſo much, my 
dear Lady Saville, as when it enables me to 
diffuſe Pleaſure to all around me; it is then 
only I am ſenſible of the Comforts of having a 
good Fortune. 


I mentioned in my laſt, having ſent for Mr, 
and Mrs. Armitage; they kindly obeyed the 
Summons, and are now with me. They are a 
worthy and happy Couple, have as many Vir- 
tues, but leſs Money, than ſome in the Neigh- 
bourhood. However, as their Wiſhesare confined 
to their Circumſtances, they may be ſaid to be 
as rich as many, whoſe larger Eſtates cannot 
ſupply their more unbounded Deſires. She is 
a pretty, little, unaffected Woman; anxious to 
pleaſe, and very ſucceſsful in her Endeavors, 
for no one finds Fault with Mrs. Armitage ; 
without abſolute Beauty, without ſuperior 
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Talents, ſhe pleaſes every Body. Her Huſ- 
band ſhe charms; he is a plain good Sort of 
Man, and not attempting to be any Thing 
more, he enjoys all the Merit of his natural 


Character. 


Mr. Rivers viſits me frequently; he obſerves 
every Word I ſay, nay he examines my very 
Looks. He interrupts the Attention of all thofe 
whom he ſuſpects of having any Deſigns on 
my Heart; diſappoints their Intentions of enter- 
ing into Diſcourſe with me, and ſometimes is 
ſo eager to hinder them from rendering me any 
little Service that J am afraid he will bring him- 
ſelf into ſome Serape. He inſiſts on being my 
Ceciſbeo, aſſures me his Wife will not be jea- 
lous, and under that Title he takes upon him- 
ſelf the whole Management of me. If I was a 
Coquette, his Proceedings would be a Reſtraint 
upon me, I ſhould Joſe all Patience with him; 
as it is, he now and then diverts me, at other 
Times releaſes me from the Inipartunities of the 
whining Trile. Nevertheleſs his Behavior has 
ſomething of the extraordinary Kind in it. 


Among thoſe doomed, my Sophia, to feel 
the Power of my bright Eyes, let me mention 
to you the old Lord Grim/y, formal, pom- 
pous, ſublime in every Thing! He approaches 
my Preſence with all the Ceremony of the laſt 
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Age ; the Road to my Houſe is lined for a 

Quarter of a Mile (at leaſt) with his Atten- 
dants in their beſt Liveries. Half an Hour be- 
fore he arrives I am informed of the Honour 
intended me. A running Footman announces 
his nearer Approach; and laſt of all, his im- 
portant Figure deſcends from a Coach gaudy 
enough to cut a Figure in a City Proceſhon, 
He enters the Dreſſing- room; bends low, ad- 
vances a few Paces ; makes a full Stop to con- 
template ſome new Beauty, which has ſtruck 
him; I riſe to receive him; he grows rapturous, 
ſeizes my reluctant Hand, vows I muſt be 
Lady Grimſby, or he ſhall be miſerable: He 
ſeats himſelf on the Chair neareſt to me; 
uſes every Argument to convince me of his Paſ- 
ſion; my Ambition is tempted by a Repeti- 
tion of his Genealogy. My Lord, I have 
% no Deſire of being great, Virtue does not al- 
« ways adorn Rank as in you.” A gentle Incli- 
nation of the Head, thanks me for the Com- 
pliment. My Avarice is then atracked, by an 
Offer of ſettling TWO Thouſand a Year upon 
me; Riches, my Lord, do not enſure Hap- 
« pineſs; I am perfectly happy with half the 
c Sum you ſpeak of, and have no Deſign of 
„ changing my State at preſent.” When all 
this has failed, my Senſibility is applied to; I 
am aſked if I can conſent to- deliver him up 
« 2g 


* to Wretchedneſs ?” 1 The * of Love 
<« are not fo terrible, I fancy, as your Lord- 
& ſhip deſcribes them to be: Every Day proves 
& they may be endured without any of thoſe 
& dreadful Conſequences you apprehend.” 
Nothing being capable of melting my Obdu- 
racy, he ſighs moſt piteouſly, takes his Leave 
in the moſt lover-like Manner, and returns to 
his Carriage with the ſame ſtately March in 
which he entered “ this Repoſttory of all his 
& Hopes,” as he is pleaſed to call Bloom-þ:ll. 


He is not to be repulſed ; piques himſelf on 
having a thorough Knowledge of the Sex, and 
impertinently aſſerts, that Women may be 
drought to any Thing by an obſtinate Perſe- 
verance. If I do not prove him a falſe Prophet, 
may [I forfeit the Eſteem of my Sophia! 


I ſhall be happy to ſee your Brother ; do not 
let him forget his Promiſe of coming with you: 
Your Company will give new Life to the wea- 
ried Spirit of your 

Loutſa Fermor. 
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| LETTER XIII. 
From Lady Saville 40 Miſs F ermor: 


X RE you not afraid, my dear Girl, of ſeeing 
your old Aunt's Ghoſt ariſe indignant 
from the Grave to reproach you for contaminat- 
ing her late chaſte Abode with the Company of 
ſo many ſmart Fellows? There certainly is no 
Truth in the Stories we are told of Apparitions, 
or you muſt have received a Viſit from her long 
ere this. Was I Frederick I ſhould have a 
thouſand. Fears about my ſweet Perſon! for 
ſhould the Genius of the Place not have fled 
with the Spirit of the late Inhabitant, who knows 
but it may wreck its Malice on his bright Eyes, 
fine Hair, or white Teeth? Pray tell him that 
I do not think him ſafe at Bloom-hill: He may 
take the Caution in more Senſes than one, 


The Contraſt between your two Right 
Honourable Lovers is I confeſs both ſtriking 
and amuſing, There is a Degree of the bon 
Ton about Lovelace, which makes him a credita- 
ble looking Flirt: But as for that pompous 
Wretch Grimſby, I beg he may be diſmiſſed in 
bis own formal Manner, before 1 join you. 
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So, Louiſa, not content with enſlaving every 
Bachelor you ſee, you even extend your Con- 
queſts over the married Men! If Mrs. Rivers 
has.no Anxieties about her caro Spoſe, ſhe has a 
much higher Opinion of his Honour than TI 
have: This is not the Age for Conjugal Fide- 
lity. When I ſuppoſe Rivers guilty of Incon- 
ſtancy to his Wife, I mean to condemn him 
only as the Aggreſſor; my ſweet Friend has 
much too noble a Way of Thinking to encou— 
rage in the ſlighteſt Degree a Paſſion which 
muſt be criminal. I never, Louiſa, ſuſpected 
you of an Atom of Coquetry, ata Time when 
your Heart was wholly diſengaged ; much leſs 
Reaſon have I now to entertain ſuch a Suſ- 
picion, when I know it to be far too much en- 
groſſed by one Obfect. 


A-propos, do you know he is become 
the moſt conſtant Viſitor I have? He will abſo- 
Jutely be in a ſhort Time ranked in my Lit of 
Lovers, not by myſelf, but by my Neighbours : 
| The man perſecutes me—always the ſame Set 
| of Queſtions ; When did your Ladyſhip 
| hear laſt from Blogm-hill ? What Sort of Neigh= * 
bourhood have they there? Is there much So- 
ciety kept up ? Does Miſs Fermor live retiredly ? 
or is ſhe fond of mixing with the Crowd ? Has 
D 3 ſhe 
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ſhe not made fifty Conqueſts? To each of 
which Interrogatories I anſwer in the Style I 
think will be moſt diſagreeable to him.— 
Yeſterday I was determined to kill or cure him 
of his unaccountable Whims ; for which Pur- 
poſe, after going through my Leſſon as uſual, I 
added, that as a Friend I would entruſt him 
with the Secret of your being much taken with 
Lord AZeaway ;—it was nothing new for you to 
conquer, but to be conquered was indeed a 
Novelty: I charged him to be ſecret; I might 
have ſaved myſelf that Trouble, for I had ſtruck 
him dumb, and effectually prevented his Blab- 
bing. Near an Hour paſſed in the moſt pro- 
found Silence on his Side; I endeavoured to ex- 
tort a few Words from him, by aſking, Whether 
be meant to go to the Maſquerade on Monday 
next? Had he been at Ranelagh laſt Night? 
A Iaconic No was all the Anſwer.—At laſt he 
got up, took his Hat, and making me a ſilent 
Bow marched off, 


I really began to fear he had either hanged or 
drowned himſelf; on my Brother's coming in 
this Morning I begged he would go in Queſt of 
bim: He went and found Sir James alone, in 
his Study, the Picture of Deſpair ; Lord Welton 
after many Entreaties at length prevailed on him 

| | to 
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to dine with him at Almack's; they took Stan- 
bope-fireet in their Way; I have the Mis fortune 
to be in high Diſgrace with the Baronet; he 
ſcarcely ſpoke to me: He however muttered out 
ſomething like Yes, when I defired he would 
meet me in the Evening with my Brother at the 
little Theatre in the Hay- Market. I am 
perhaps wrong, my Louiſa, to dwell on this 
Subject, but you deſired me to mention him; 
and I think his ſtrange Behaviour more calcu- 
lated to raiſe your Wonder than your Eſteem, 


Lord Sedley has begged I would go to the next 
Maſquerade in the Dreſs of Zara; he is to be 


my Oſman; Heavens preſerve me from Nergęſtan 
in the Shape of Maxwell / 


Adieu, my beſt-loved Friend; return wich 
equal Warmth the ſincere Affection of your 


Sophia Savilles 
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LETT ER XIV. 
Miß Fermor to Lady Saville. 


OUR Suſpicions of Rivers alarmed me, 
my deareſt Sophia; I began to obſerve his 
Conduct with a moſt ſcrutinizing Eye; the 
Examination has fully juſtified him. He is at- 
tentive to me, he watches me when I am in a 
large Circle; but reduce the Party, and I am 
no longer obſerved by him; his very Attention 
has nothing of the Anxiety of Love in it; if I 
laugh he joins with me; if I am grave he is not 
affected by it: He is deſirous of having me be- 
have with Indifference to every one, but he is. 
perfectly eaſy as to my ſhewing any Preference 
to him. When I am with his Wife he takes 
great Notice of me; when we are ?te-a-tite he 
talks in Raptures of her Charms. I have been 
very particular in my Remarks, and am now 
quite ſatisfied that he means no Harm by his odd 
Behaviour : He is fo very indifferent to me, 
Sophia, that J have no Fear of being impoſed on 
in the Judgement I have formed of him. 


How could you, my dear Lady Saville, take 


Pleaſure in making Sir James uneaſy ? I would 
bave ſpared this ungrateful Man the Pain he 
ſeemed 
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ſeemed to feel on receiving your Intelligence; 
J am ſorry he has been hurt on my Account, 
Indeed, my Sophia, you muſt not make Uſe of 
my Name to ſuch il|-natured Purpoſes. Alas! 
Sir James little knows how diſtant from 
Thoughts the reſt of his Sex are ; how deter- 
mined I am never to liſten to any Propoſals that 
don't come from him. Unkind Lady Saville, 
to indulge your Wit at his Expence!|—He is 
unaccountable, he may be abſurd, but he is 
dear to me; and I would have you reſpe& the 
Object of my Tenderneſs: If he has no Title 
of himſelf to-your Regard, treat him, my Dear,. 
for my Sake with lefs Cruelty, 


Frederick ſays he is more afraid of the Fower 
of the living Fair than of the dead. He is fo 
delighted with the ruſtic Amuſements of the 
pretty Villagers, that I am afraid he will never 
enter again into thoſe of the great World ; he 
fits whole Days under the Shade of a ſpreading 
Beech; has exchanged his red Coat for a green 
one, and is quite an Arcadian in his Speech; 
Joins the Dance on the Green; talks of the 
Happineſs of tending a Flock, and pipes upon 
the oaten Reed like any Shepherd. Cecilia's 
Beauty had almoſt deſtroyed his new Character; 
he was forced to parler en Capitaine when he 
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wanted to expreſs his high-flown Extaſies ; but 
as I have condemned him to abſolute Sitence on 
that Subject, he is returned to the rural Diver- 
ſities of the Place; and indulges his Paſſion 
for Romance in its full Extent, 


Lord Lovelace has lately erected a fine Build- 
ing in his Park which he calls the Temple of 
the Graces: The Beauty of the Edifice gives it 
a Right to be called by any Name; the whole 
Country has been entertained at it in the moſt 
magnificent Taſte : Wedined there a few Days 
ago, thirty or forty in Company. We had 
Dancing, Cards, Muſic ; a Profuſion of Deli- 
cacies of every Sort at Table; nothing was 
omitted that could contribute to the Pleaſures 
of the Party; yet after ſome Hours a general 
Languor took Place of the Mirth that reigned 
at firſt ; every one was conſcious of the Change, 
every. one endeavoured to revive the dying 
Gaiety, but their. Endeavours failed, and we 
parted, after paſſing ſeven or eight Hours to- 
gether, without the leaſt Inclination to lengthen 
the Time: I have been often ſtruck, my Sophia, 
with the ſame Thing happening, and I have as 
often been puzzled to find out a Reaſon for it 
a Number of People meet together by mutual 
Conſent, each hoping to be entertained ; they 

exert 
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exert all their Powers of pleaſing; every Thing 
promiſes to ſucceed: to their Wiſhes ; the firſt 
Hours are paſſed in the higheſt Enjoyment ; na 
viſible Accident happens to damp this Joy; ye 

after a ſhort Time it vaniſhes, and they court 


its Return in vain. Let Philoſophers deve- 
lope the Cauſe, I cannot. 


We had Belles and Beaux enough to furniſty 
a whole Drawing-room ; the Gentlemen moſt 
deſerving of the latter Appellation were Sir 
George Shirley, Sir Henry Berkly, the gentle 
Lindſay, Col. Smythe, the laſt not the leaſt 
pleaſing of the Set; a dozen others, whoſe 
Names and Perſons are well known to you, but 
I have not Time to mention them at preſent, 


Our Ladies were Miſs Muſgrave, on whoſe. 
Account Sir George Shirley ſpends his precious. 
Hours in the Country; ſhe has Vivacity, Fea- 


tures, Figure and Fortune to recommend her 


proteſts ſhe loves Sir George, but cannot help. 
flirting with every other agreeable Man; her 
Lover grows jealous, his Vanity at leaft is hurt; 
it is oftner that than their Love that ſuffers z. 
he pouts, refuſes to ſpeak to her again ; and 
after — himſelf appear like a Fool, he begs 
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her Pardon, promiſes not to be captious' any 
more, and permits her to make him relapſe 
again into his Folly; for the fair Julia, on the 
Strength of his Promiſes, indulges her Co- 
Wan 


Cecilia Windham was not the leaſt admired of 
the many admirable ones who were there; the 
ſweet Girl has ſuch a ſoft, gentle Innocence 
about her that ſhe charms every Heart; yet 
lovely as ſhe is, ſhe does not ſtrike the Eye like 
Miſs Lencx, whoſe vivid Bloom, whoſe ſpeaking 
Countenance, whoſe irreſiſtible Manner, all to- 
gether make her the Ido] of the Men; it is not 
Admiration only ſhe inſpires, her Charms ab- 
ſolutely faſcinate : The feeling Soul of Lindſay 
is devoted to her; but the Duke of Leicefter is 
too powerful a Rival to leave him any Hope of 
ſucceeding with her; there is no contending 
with a Coronet; of what Eſtimation will all 
his Merit be when compared with the Rank of 
the other? I am concerned for the amiable 
Youth, he deſerves a better Fate. I am almoſt 
angry with the beautiful Arabella for not pre- 
ferring him to her noble Lover, 


Lord Carrington preſſed my little Friend ta 
dance; ſhe refuſed, ſhe. did not chuſe to do it ; 
the poor Child is ſo ſenſible of her Paſſion, that 
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he imagines that every one muſt perceive it: 
I choſe to fit till with her; we talked on ſeve- 
ral intereſting Subjects; ſhe does not ſpeak 
without betraying, all the amiable Weakneſs of 
her Heart.— Never did I meet with ſuch exqui- 


fite Senſibilityz; ſhe has too much for her 
Face. ; | 


Have I ever ſpoke to you of Mr. Plympton, 
who married Miſs Barton? I had the Happineſs 
of ſeeing him at Lord Lovelace's ; ſhe was there 
too: He would not contribute to our Gaiety 
you may fuppoſe, when I tell you he is a dull, 
heavy Mortal ; does the beſt-natured Things in 
the World with the moſt Ill-humour; diſagree- 
able in his Perſon, aukward and clumſy ; has 
no Addreſs, no Faſhion about him; yet ſuch 
as he is, he is exceedingly beloved by his Wife, 
who ſees no Fault in him; happy Diverſity of 
Sentiments! Was it not for that, one Half of 
the World would be condemned to live ſingle, 
Mrs. Plympton is barely not handſome.; has an 
Elegance of Perſon that almoſt makes one for- 
get ſhe has no other Charm; and is ſo perfectly 


good, that one is tempted ſometimes to reckon 
her agreeable, 


I am pleaſed to find myſelf at home; to have 


my charming little Society with me: I will go 
do 
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to no more Entertainments, I am tired and difs- 
guſted with the ſtiff Formality of large Com- 


panies. 


Adieu, my dear Sophia; believe me always 
your's 


L. Fermor. 
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LETTER Xv. 


From the Same to the Same. 


AM become a Perſon of great Buſineſs ; 1 
have undertaken no leſs a Taſk than ſettling 
a Plan for the Education of Youth. Your 
Louiſa, my dear Sophia, is trying to forget her 
own Unhappineſs in promoting the Happineſs 
of others. Moſt of the Villagers have large 
Families; the Children, till they come to an 
Age to labour, are ſuffered to waſte the moſt 
valuable Part of their Lives in playing and run- 
ning about, and often contract a Habit of Idle- 
neſs then which they never get over: Toremedy 
this grand Evil, I have eſtabliſhed a School in the 
Place; a decent ſober Couple teaches the Chil- 
dren what Learning is neceſſary for them; the 
Man is the writing and reading Maſter ; his 
Wife inſtructs the Girls in all Sorts of uſeful. 
Needle-works. They are divided into different 
Claſſes; from four to ten Years old : When 
they arrive at twelve the Boys will be uſeful to 
their Fathers, and are not to come any more to 
School ; moſt of the Girls are deſigned for Ser- 
vice, and after twelve are to be put under the 
Tuition of my Houſe-keeper, who is to inſtru& 
them in all the Arts of Cookery ; ſo many of 
them attending her every Day for that Purpoſe, 


I know 
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I know not how far my good Intentions may 
anſwer ; but I am ſure that Learning may pre- 
ſerve from Vices which Ignorance often occa- 
ſions; if out of thirty or forty five or ſix turn 
out well, I ſhall rejoice, my dear Lady Saville, 
in having contributed in ſome Meaſure to their 
being uſeful Members of Society, and ſhall 
think myſelf amply repaid for my Care and 
Trouble. 


I have one Day in the Week ſet apart for 
diſtributing Prizes to thoſe who excel in any 
Branch; it is an Encouragement to the Chil- 
dren, and ſo trifling an Expence to me, that I 
ſhall not, miſs the Money I lay out in the Pure 
chaſe of them, at the End of the Year, 


I have a Nurſery too for thoſe unhappy In- 
fants who are deprived of their Mothers at an 


Age when they want moſt Attendance: I viſit 


them every Day, and. ſee that they are properly 
taken Care of. 


Old Age has its Reſting- place too: It is 
dreadful, my Sopbia, to reflect on the Miſeries 
that Vears, Infirmities, and Poverty bring on 
our Fellow- Creatures! I would ſoften the Mis- 
fortunes of thoſe who labour under any of thoſe 


terrible Diſaſters , the moſt ſhocking of any to 


human Nature it coſts but little to iclieve 
the 
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the Neceſſities of the Poor; I ſhould pay much 
dearer for Pleaſures that would leave a painful 
Void in the Heart after the Hour of Diſſipation. 
I am aſhamed when I remember that an Even- 
ing's Entertainment has often been more ex- 


penſive to me than the Maintenance of a F 1 
for a whole Week. 


All the Inhabitants of the Village dine at the 
Hall on Sundays; and repay my Bounty by 
their chearful and pleaſant Looks: There is a 
large Meadow behind the Houſe, parted from 
the Garden by the River; there they generally 
aſſemble to celebrate their harmleſs Sports; not 
all the Sparkling of a Birth-Night Crowd can 

convey ſo pleaſing an Idea; to ſhine completely 
they muſt have all the Simplicity, and only the 
innocent Deſires of my ſweet Villagers. 
We have a May- pole crowned with a Garland 
of blooming Flowers, around which they dance 
every Evening after,Sun-ſet : They laugh, they 
play, and their Lives paſs away without one 
Action that can make them fear the End of 
them; are they not to be envied, my Dear ? 


Frederict has juſt been with me; he 


is obliged to leave us to-morrow; he regrets 
it, we have Reaſon to do ſo too: His lively and 
agreeable Converſation kept us from Melan- 

choly; 
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choly ; even Miſs Vindbam was amuſed by him. 

He declares if he had ſtaid one Day longer he 

muſt have diſobeyed my Orders — he could bear 

it no longer—he never in his Life could fit by 

and look at a lovely Woman without ſpeaking. 

to her; and his Tongue is ſo faithful an Inter- 
preter of the Dictates of his Heart, that had he 

once opened his Lips to Cecilia he muſt have 

told her all he felt. —T replied, that as he had 

ſaid as much to a thouſand other Women as 

he could have done to her, there could be no- 

thing new in his Speeches, therefore there was 

no great Occaſion to grieve for the Loſs of them ; 

he calls me inſenſible Creature, trips out 


of the Room in a Minuet Step, humming a 
Tune. 


This poor little Cecilia loves to a Degree that 
makes me tremble for her: Few Men, my 
deareſt Sophia, are worthy of ſuch an Attach- 
ment. I am not pleaſed with Lord Carrington's 
Behaviour; he has engaged the Aﬀections of an 
amiable and deſerving Girl; he does not attempt 
to conceal his Love for her; Why then does 
he not marry her? I would enquire of Miſs 
Windham ; T would intereſt myſelf in bringing 
the Aﬀair to a Concluſion, but ſhe does not 
give me an Opportunity; and it is too delicate 
a — for me to begin it to her, She is wrapt 


up 
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up in contemplating the Perfections of her loved 
Lord; ſhe is hardly ſenſible of the Tenderneſs 
I ſhew her; always good-humoured, always 
complaiſant, ſhe enters into every Scheme I 
propoſe ; ſhe is ruled by my Choice of Amuſe- 
ments; but ſhe only conſents to join in them, 
ſhe does not enjoy the ſmalleſt Degree of Plea- 
ſure from them : She comes home tired, low, 
unhappy; runs to her Apartment, ſhuts herſelf 
up there for Hours, and ſometimes returns to 
me with viſible Marks of her having been in 
Tears. I want your charming Spirits, my dear 
Sophia, to ſupport her Anxiety and my own j— 
I am often tempted to murmur, I am often diſ- 
contented. with myſelf, but I am ever 


Your affectionate 


Louiſa Fermor. 
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FEN VI. 
Lady Saville t 7s Fermor. 


Stanhope- Street. 
OU blame me, my gentle Friend, for my 
ill-natured Wit on a late Occaſion ; may 
J afk if the Crime would have appeared ſo hei- 
nous had Sir James not been the Object on 
whom it was exerciſed? Your Partiality to 
him, my Louiſa, makes every Thing he ſays or 
does appear in the moſt favourable Light: My 
Friendſhip for you, on the other Hand, renders 
his obſcure Proceedings unpardonable. But 
I forget that you have deſired me to treat him 
as a Man the moſt dear to you; that Title ſhall 


from henceforth ſecure him from all my ill- na- 
tured Mit and unkind Raillery. 


It is no Fault with 5e to want Gallantry ; I 
ſhall not therefore injure him, when I tell you, 
that he had not ſufficient to make him keep his 
Promiſe of meeting me at the Hay-Market on 
Wedneſday Evening: He ſent his Excuſe by 
Sedley ; a violent Head-ach obliged him to go. 
home; only a polite Way of ſaying, He could 
amuſe himſelf better with his own, than with 
Mr. Foote's Humour.---The next Morning I 
received a civil Card from him; He was much. 


con 
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concerned he could not have the Pleaſure of at- 
tending me the preceding Evening; and ſtill 
more ſo, that it was not in his Power to wait 
on me before he left Town, which he was 
obliged to do that Day, as particular Buſineſs 
demanded his Attendance in the Country:“ 
But to what Part of the Country remains ſtill 
an inviolable Secret to me. What would 
I give to purchaſe a Belt of Inviſibility, that T 
might trace the Source of this myſterious Con- 
duct! Not a Spark of female Curioſity in this 
Wiſh I aſſure you, my dear Girl; the Intereſt 


I take in all that concerns you has alone dic- 
tated it. 


After deſcribing ſuch a Circle of Beaux and 
Belles as that you were in at Lord Lovelace's, 
how can I pretend to amuſe you with the Ac- 
count of what paſſes in a Place vulgarly called 
the Beau Monde? I ſee nothing here, my Dear, 
half ſo beautiful as your Miſs Lenox : I almoſt 
think Beauty confined to that Name.——1 
ſhould add, that I meet not with a Smart equal 


to the ill-fated Lindſay, could I for a Moment 
diveſt myſelf of Sedley's Image. 


My Brother propoſes our ſpending three or 
four Weeks at Southampton during the Seaſon : 


He joins with Lord Szdley in wiſhing me to 
| change 
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change my Name; my Law-Suit is now ended, 
what Excuſe can I have for refuſing to make a 
wWorthy Man happy? I aſked Lord Walton 
« Why he did not enter into a State of which 
he ſpoke ſo highly?“ „Why, Faith, Sophia, 
* when I meet with a Woman as capable of mak- 
ing me as happy as you are likely to be, I will 
not heſitate a Moment about it.” How 
theſe Men love to flatter each other] Sedley will, 
J ſuppoſe, take the Opportunity of returning 
the Compliment at a proper Time and Place. 


We are all in high Preparation for the Maſ- 
querade: My Dreſſing room is filled with Tur- 
bans, Veſts, Trains, and all the gaudy Appa— 
ratus of a Sultana's Dreſs. I am ſo fre- 
quently interrupted by the different People em- 
ployed on the Occaſion, that I ſcarcely know 
what I write; nothing can however make me 
forget to aſſure my deareſt Lowſa that I am her 
affectionate 
S. Saville. 
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LETTER XVII. 


Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville. 


Y Partiality makes me, Sophia, think 
favorable of all Sir James ſays and does. 
Your Prejudice, my ſweet Friend, prevents you 
from allowing him any Merit; which of us 
then is the moſt unjuſt? I am not, however, 


ſo blinded as to approve of his breaking his 
Promiſe to you. 


You wrong me in ſuppoſing I do not think 
Gallantry neceſſary to make a Man agreeable ; 
I am far from being of that Opinion, but, my 
dear Sophia, we have different Ideas of the ſame 
Word. I expect Attention, I would have a 
great Deference paid to the Fair Sex in gene- 
ral; but J do not require that conſtant Atten- 
Yance, that abſolute Devotien which you do, 
I allow my Gallant to think and act as be 
pleaſes, I do not wiſh to dire& his Judgement : 
He may be extremely complaiſant, but he ſhall 
never be obliged to give himſelf up to my Gui- 
dance; I ſhould enjoy no Satisfaction in rul- 
ing a Slave, who durſt not contradit me, I 
am exceedingly flattered when a Man of Senſe 
agrees in Opinion with me, but ſhould he-dif- 
er, 1 am humble enough to ſuppoſe I may be 


wrong, 
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wrong, and can be perſuaded to think as he 
does. 


Pleaſing as Politeneſs is, I give it up when it 
claſhes with Sincerity. I am particular, my 
dear Lady Saville, but I hope I am not very ridi- 
culous in thinking thus; I do not diſcloſe my 
Sentiments to every one, to you I am ſure I 
may with Safety; your Friendſhip ſecures me 
from the Sharpneſs of your Wit; you will 
ſpare the Head, in Conſideration of the Heart 
that dictates ſuch frange Doctrine; you know 
it capable of feeling the tendereſt Affection for 
you, and willing to give you all the Merit of 


your Superiority, 


But to return to this unaccountable Sir 
James: He is gone out of Town, you ſay, he 
went out ſuddenly, no one knows where: He 
delights in Myfteries ; he loves to puzzle Peo- 
ple; he ſucceeds, but in raiſing my Wonder he 
loſes much of my Eſteem. I do not love this 
dark, myſterious Way of Acting: Yet, per- 
'haps, my dear Sophia, he is ſenſible of your 
Diſlike to him, and imagined it would be a 
very immaterial Circumſtance to you, to be ac- 
quainted with the Place of his Reſidence, —I 
know not from whence it comes, but there is 
ſo much more Pleaſure in judging favorably of 


the Actions of others, than in condemning 
upon 
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upon Appearances, that I can ſeldom prevail 
on myſelf to do the laſt. (Sir Fumes Brude- 
ell out of the Queſtion)—I am convinced 
that to form a right Judgement of any Perſon's 
Conduct, one muſt have been in their 
Circumſtances; for does not Behaviour depend 
more on Situation than any Thing elſe? Dif- 
ference of Characters makes ſometimes a Dif- 
ference in Actions; but the moſt perfect are 
liable to fail at Times. It therefore ſeems un- 
fair to me, to expect entire Uniformity through- 


out a whole Life; human Nature is much too 


imperfect to attain that Excellence, —I mora- 
lize, my Sophia, but I fear I do not convince 
you: You never enjoy ſober Reflexion, but 
when you have had a Surfeit of Pleaſure x 
ſhould this reach you before the Fatigue- of 
the Maſquerade is gone off, it will ſtand a 
better Chance than if it came juſt . when you 
have engaged in ſome new Amulement, 


Cecilia is ſtill with me; we ſtrole about the 
Woods all Day long, ſometime walking Arm 
in Arm, at others taking different Paths, as 
our Inclinations direct; we often meet in the 
ſame Spot after having wandered for Hours : 
Do not, from this Account, fancy we are un- 
ſociable ; we are very good Company, I aſſure 
you, when we pleaſe to enter into Converſa- 
E tion, 


ry 
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tion. The little Mindbam has nothing of the 
Zloemy in her Melancholy; her extreme Timi- 
dity renders her diffident of herſelf, to the laſt 
Degree; her Doubts of pleaſing do not, how- 
ever, hinder her from trying to do it; ſhe ſtu- 
dies the Humours of thoſe ſhe converſes with, 
ſhe conforms entirely to them: She is not diſ- 
pleaſed, I can ſee, at finding mine conformable 
to her own, in Love of Solitude. — She is now 
returning from a Ramble, ſhe looks up at my 
Window, a ſweet Smile of Satisfaction glows 
on her lovely Face—ſhe raps at my Door; 1 
leave you for a while. 
5 Monday Night, 


„ N # * * * * * 


J left you, my dear Sophia, to give Audience 
to my little Friend ; ſhe entered my Room as 
ſoon as J had laid down my Pen. — She hoped 
ſhe did not interrupt me; but her Impatience 
to ſhew the Confidence ſhe had in me, had 
made her over-look every Thing elſe. I aſ- 
ſured her ſhe had not given me any Interrup- 
tion; there was Time enough to finiſh my 
Letter, which was not of very great Conſe- 
quence. She endeavoured then, in a Voice 
more muſical than the Syren's, to apologize 
for the Reſerve ſhe had hitherto maintained— 
but that ſhe had Secrets in which others were 

concerned, 
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concerned, and therefore ſhe had not been at 


Liberty till now, to lay open her whole Heart 
to me. Her frequent Pauſes during this 
Speech, her continual Changes of Complex- 
ion, made me conclude ſhe was going to ſpeak 
on a Subject the molt intereſting of any to 
her.---Impatient to relieve her from the Diffi- 
culty of explaining herſelf, I could no longer 
contain myſelf; but after aſſuring her I did 
not wiſh to know more than ſhe would be 
pleaſed to tell me, I added, if you mean to ſay 


you love and are beloved, I will aſſiſt you in 


the Confeſſion, by telling you that Lord Car- 
rington's Behaviour has long informed me of his 
Attachment to you, and your Senſibility leaves 
me little Cauſe to doubt of your feeling the 
Force of his Paſſion. Have I not divined, my 
dear Miſs Windham, all you had to ſay to 
me?—** You have indeed, my amiable, my 
kind Miſs Fermor, gueſſed ſome Part of what 
* I ſhould have ſaid; but you can never diſ- 
© cover half of what I feel for your generous 
6 Friendſhip to me.” —* I will hear nothing 
of that, my ſweet Girl; your Company 
* more than repays any Kindneſs I can ſhew 
„you. I will not have you, for the future, 
*« conſider me in any other Light than that of 
« a tender Siſter, who wiſhes to promote your 
| E 2 « Happineſs 
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« Happineſs, and who, in doing that, finds 
all her Cares rewarded.” 


A full Confidence followed this Converſa- 
tion : Lord Carrington has Family Reaſons for 
concealing his Love ; he waits but for an Op- 
portunity of avowing it publickly. He had 
made ſure of her Eſteem before he attacked her 
Heart ; ſhe has not a Doubt of his Honour ; it 
would have been the Heighth of Cruelty to have 
uttered a Suſpicion of it. I am an Enemy to 
private Coanexions of this Sort, but I could 
not bring myſelf to ſay ſo. He conſents to 
her entruſting me with their Engagement: He 
may poſſibly have good Reaſons for his wiſh- 
ing to conceal it from the reſt of the World, — 
I muſt, in Purſuance of my general Maxim, 
ſuppoſe he means to act well, 


She is ſo wrapt up in him, that my Advice 
might give her Pain; but I am convinced it 
would have no Effect, as to putting her on 
her Guard: She has a thouſand Anxieties 
about her not deſerving the Love he has for 
her ; but ſhe has not a Fear of his deceiving her, 


She has been more eaſy and compoſed ſince 
ſhe has made me her Confidante. 


Your Southampton Scheme does not pleaſe 
me; I foreſee that it will interfere with your 
1 coming 


eoming to Bloom: hill, and I ſhall not forgive 
your Breach of that Promiſe. Lord alten is 
a fidgetting Wretch; he is never ſatisfied with 
remaining long in any Place; you will be car- 
ried over half the Kingdom, before he ſuffers 
you to fix any where: I ſhould prefer Lord 
Selley to him, as a Guide; he would, I am 
ſure, have brought you to this peaceful Retreat, 
rather than have carried you into that varie- 
gated Scene, Come you muſt, at all Events, 
if you mean to preſerye the Friendſhip of your 


L owſa Fermaor. 
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LET TER XVIII. 


Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. 


. Tueſday. 
FTER all is faid and done, I believe you, 
Louiſa, enjoy more real Pleaſure, when 

ſeated in the Midſt of your happy Villagers, 
than it is poſſible for me to do, ſurrounded by 
twenty Coxcombs ;—and yet I am much 
afraid, you are indebted only to my Fatigue 
tor this very ſentimental Obſervation, When 
I have recovered my laſt Night's Revel, I will 
conſult my Heart, and tell you honeſtly in my 
next, whether I am really become a Convert 
to your Opinion or not ; almoſt ſuſpect al- 
ready what will be the Reſult, for I do not re- 
member that I formed one Wiſh during the 
whole Time I ftaid laſt Night at Mrs. Cor- 
nelys's, to be out of the gay Buſtle; on the 
contrary her Nymphs and Shepherds charmed me 
more than any of thofe deſcribed by Sir Philip 
Sidney in your admired Arcadia---bad Symp- 
toms theſe !---But to proceed with an Account 
of my Evening's Amuſement---After having 
been aſſured by my Glaſs and Barber, that J 
looked more like an Angel than ever, I ſtepped 
into my Chair, with an uncommon Glow of 
Pleaſure and Self-ſatisfaQion, determined not te 
confine 


confine my Conqueſts to Turts alone; but to 
make Chriſtians, Jews, and Infidels feel the 
Weight of my Chains; theſe ambitious Views 
all fled at the Sight. of Sedley, who waitcd at 
the Door to receive me with his Maſk off; he 
Jooked ſo handſome in his Turban, that I no 
longer wiſhed to captivate another Soul. He 
did not quit me an Inſtant ; his Preſence, how- 
ever, did not deter a Pofthumus Leonatrs from 
being exceedingly troubleſome to me; I 
gueſſed the Figure to be Maxtuell's; my Brother 
confirmed me in the Suſpicion, but would not 
give mea poſitive Anſwer : I told Lord Seczy 
my Surmiſe, upon which recollecting, I ſup- 
poſe, the Encouragement I had once given to 
his Aſſiduity, he thought it now incumbent on 
nim to put an End to all his farther Pretenſions, 
and therefore made himſelf known to him; 
and forgot his uſual Politeneſs ſo far, as to tell 
him © his Company was extremely diſagreeable 
„ to the Lady, and begged he would leave 
her;“ Poſthumus obeyed, and I was relieved. 
from his teazing Proteſtations of Love and eter- 
nal Fidelity,—Colonel North, in an elegant 
Domino, attempted to tell me, under a Maſk, 
what he has ſo often repeated in the moſt bare- 
faced Manner, viz. that he was the moſt 
wretched of Beings, and muſt continue fo, if 
I did not give him ſome Reaſon to hope: As 
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my Anſwer was not very flattering to his Hopes, 
he tryed, 1 imagine, to find ſome fair one leſs 
unkind ; you know he is ſeldom at a Loſs upon 
ſuch Occaſions; a Girl of Patmos ſoon con- 
ſoled him, and beſtowed that Pity on him 


which had been refuſed him by the Daughter 
of Luſignan. 


I cannot ſay the Brilliancy of the Wit 
equalled that of the Dreſſes. 


Mrs. D. was the only Female there, whoſe 
ben-mnts deſerved Applauſe; our Friend Mr, 
Afeadows did not diſguiſe his natural Character 
10 far as to be Ceficient in Cleverneſs. 


Upon the Whole, I do not think Maſque- 
rades a Species of Amuſement calculated for 
the Engliſh Genius; we want the charming 
Vivacity of the French, to make them prove 
entertaining; we ſhould be more ſhining, if 
we were leſs ſolid. —lt was Five o'Clock this 
Morning, before I got home.---Sedley aſſumed 
with his Habit, Jealouſy enough, to make him 
hope I ſhould not go to any more maſqued Balls: 
If I find he retains any Thing of Oſman to- 


day, except his Love, I ſhall certainly quarrel 
with him. 


I am glad the little Cecilia has diſpurdened her 
Heart 
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Heart to you; it muſt have relieved her greatly. 
What Reaſons can Lord Carrington have for 
concealing his Love from the World? I ona 
Conduct of that Sort always fills me with 
Suſpicions not much to the Honour of the 
Man: But I, my Lauiſa, ſeem to have made it 
a Rule to follow a Maxim much the Reverſe 
of yours; I judge not always the moſt favour- 
ably of Actions, which bear a double Inter- 
pretation; call me, if you pleaſe, a Miſanthrope, 
but you will find in the End, that I am ſel- 
domer deceived than you.---Be that as it may, 


| you will always find me 


Your affectionate, 


S. Saville, 
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Ni Fermor to Lady Saville. 


My dear Sophia, would you believe, I 
have ſeen him! I have heard him 
ſpeak 1---Ah ! how did he look! how ſpeak! 
not like that Sir James I once knew; all was 
changed,---hardly a Trace left by which 1 
could have known him, had not my Heart told 
me by its Emotions, it could only be him.--- 
But let me try to recolle& my ſcattered Senſes, 
that I may inform you how the ſtrange Event 
was brought about.---Miſs Vindbam was ob- 
liged to leave me on Friday Morning; to difli- 
pate the Chagrin 1 felt at her Abſence, I ſet 
out reſolved on taking a long Walk ; I went 
on, hardly ſenſible of what I was about, till 
I found myſelf in a large Wood, where I had 
never been before: A ſoft, green Bank offered 
me a commodious Seat; I threw myſelf upon 
it and took out of my Packet Young's Night 
Thoughts, as being the Book beſt ſuited to my 
Train of Ideas; a ſolemn Stillneſs reigned 
around me ; the dark Shade of the Trees formed 
a Gloomineſs, fit to inſpire Hotror ; not a Leaf 
moved; I had read ſeveral Pages, wrap; vp in 
Meditation, was till purſuing my penſive Au- 
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thor, when a little Ruſtling made me turn my 


Eyes to the Part from whence, I imagined, the 
Noiſe came; but not ſeeing any Thing, I was 
going to continue my Lecture, when I beheld 
Sir James at my Feet; ſeizing my Hand with 
an Eagerneſs that terrifyed me, hecryed, in a 
Voice hardly intelligible, ** You ſee, Madam, 
&« a Wretch before you---who cannot---dares- 
«© not---O Miſs Fermor, pardon a Man you 
ee have undone---I have alarmed you---No--- 
“ am odious to you; it is not Surpriſe, but 
„ Hatred I read in your Looks.---I will leave. 


„ you, Madam---I will baniſh myſelf forever 


&« from you; I am juſtly puniſhed.” On fay- 
ing this he quitted me as abruptly as he had 


come: I endeavoured, in vain, to ſpeak; I 


could not #rticulate a Syllable; his Appearance 
petrifyed me z---ſo unexpected---ſo unlike him- 
ſelf; then. his Behaviour, his Converſation ſo 
very extraordinary to accuſe me of having un- 
done him | to read Hatred inſtead of Surpriſe 


in my Looks---ali.] Sophia, they were not ex- 


preſſive of the Sentiments of my Heart, if they 
told him he was hated! But he was not 
enough himſelf to judge of any Thing.---He 
has certainly loſt the Uſe of his Reaſon---the 
Wildneſs of his Eyes ſpeaks the Diſcompo=- 
{ure of his Intel!efts---unhappy Sir Temes! the 
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R ecolleftion of his whole frantic Manner 
freezes me with Horror! 


I remained fixed as a Statue on the Spot he 
had left me, and ſhould have continued there 
much longer, had not my Servants, terrifyed 
at the unuſual Stay I made abrozd, diſperſed 
themſelves about to look for me, and after 
ſearching every other Place, the faithful An- 
thony at length thought of this and found me : 
Terror was fo painted on his Countenance, that 
I was ſtruck with Apprehenſion when I ſaw 
him; his Joy at diſcovering me explained the 
Cauſe of it; he told me that on finding I did 
not return at Three o'Clock, Jones had been 
extremely alarmed ; that ſhe had ſent all the 
Servants to enquire about me at different Places; 
and that after a fruitleſs Search, he had recol- 
lected this Wood and had walked on to it, in 
Hopes of finding me there, It was near Six 
o'Clock in the Evening -when I got home; I 
went to Bed immediately, very ill and much fa- 
tigued; I was confined to my Apartment for 
three Days.- This Man, my dear Lady Saville, 
is deſtined to give me Pain only.---I am more 
at a Loſs than ever to know what he means : 
What can be his Motive for this uncommon 
Way of going on? During my Confinement 
I had Meſſages four or five Times a Day from 

Bentley-park, 
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Bently-park.---I muſt enquire whether Sir James 
is in the Country ſtill, and whereabouts he is : 
Perhaps, he may be there; yet I never heard 
Mr. Rivers mention him, as being of his Ac- 
quaintance, 


I am not yet ſufficiently recovered to go 
abroad, or admit Company : I will write to you 
again in a Day or two, my deareſt Sophia; I am 
not at preſent able to add more than that I am 


Your affectionate 


L. Fermor. 
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LETTER XX. 


From the Same to the Same. 


Bloam- Hill. 
7 OUR Silence, my deareſt Sophia, would: 
fill me with Anxiety, did I not conclude 
you muſt have left London by this, and are ſo 
much engaged with the new Amuſements you 
find at Southampton, as not to have found Time 
yet to write. 


Some Part of the Riddle mentioned in my la 
has ſince been explained; Sir James Brudenell, I 
am told, has juſt purchaſed the Eſtate to which 
that fine Wood belongs; he has been down at 
it this Fortnight ; ſignified his Intention of not- 
paying or receiving any Viſits during his Stay 
in the Country; his IIl-ſtate of Health the Ex- 
cuſe given for this.---I am diſtreſſed beyond 
Meaſure at finding he is to be ſo near a Neigh- 
bour to me, this Purchaſe of his not being three 
Miles from my Houſe.---W hat ſtrange Incon- 
ſiſtencies are we guilty of daily! I, who once 
knew no Pleaſure equal to that of ſeeing this. 
Man, who paſſed whole Days in converſing 
with him, now ſhudder at the bare Thought of 
meeting him, and wiſh myſelf any where rather 
than in his Neighbourhood; help me, my 

charming. 
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charming Friend, to account for this Change 
of Sentiment. 


J have had Letters from both my Brothers; 
Sir Charles ſpeaks of the Diverſions of Paris en 
Pbiloſophe; he is not carried away with the vaſt 
Profuſion of Magnificence be ſees about him; 
he is not apt to be caught by the Eye. But 
William, whoſe livelier Imagination does not 
give him Time always to conſult his Reaſon, 
talks in Raptures of the Dauphineſs's Beauty ; 
proteſts he ſhould ſuppoſe her Nature's Maſter- 
piece, did he not ſee ſo many of his Country- 
Women there, whoſe Charms equal hers: He 
is delighted with every new Entertainment; 
and enjoys the Scheme, ſo kindly propoſed by 
mis elder Brother, of continuing his Travels 
with him. They intend going on to Taly, 
when Paris has done rejoicing for the Royal. 
Marriage. 


My Doors are opened again to all the World ; 
I will try once more what Effect a Variety of 
Company may have on the Melancholy that 
would conſume me, was I to indulge it. 
'The Noiſe of Carriages proclaim the Arrival of 
ſome ; I muſt quit you, my dear Lady Saville, 


Monday 
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Aenday Evening. 
I return again to the moſt pleaſing Employ- 
ment I have, that of pouring out my Soul into 
the gentle Boſom of Friendſhip. I have ſeen a 
Number of my old Acquaintance, come to con- 
gratulate me on my Recovery; and have been 
introduced to ſome new ones by the Family 
from Brook-Abbey ; I will tell you of theſe by 
and by; at preſent I muſt dwell on the Subject 
neareſt to my Heart. Mr. and Mrs. Rivers were 
amongſt the foremoſt of thoſe who came to give 
me Joy on my Return of Health. The Con- 
verſation for ſome-time was un-intereſting 
enough, till among other Topicks the late Sale 
of Druids-Grove came upon the Carpet; the 
Duke, turning to Mr. Rivers, enquired ** whe- 
ther his Friend Sir James Brudenell was till at 
that Place?” Before he anſwered the Queſtion, 
he fixed his Eyes on my Face; his unſeaſonable 
Stare diſconcerted me; I bluſhed, looked down, 
and was quite confuſed ; I was ſcarcely able to 
attend to what he ſaid, till he ſpoke of his De- 
ſign of going abroad; “ He left the Country 
two Days ago, and talked then of croſſing the 
Sea; but he did not know whether he 
would keep his Reſolution ; his State of Health 
made his Friends wiſh him to go to Nice, or 
ſome ſuch Climate.” My Countenance under- 
went a ſecond Examination at the Cloſe of this 
Speech; 
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Speech; if I was diſcompoſed before, I was 
quite angry now; he perceived it, looked ano- 
ther Way, and gave me Time to recover my- 
ſelf, ls it not ſtrange, my Sophia, this Friend 
of his has never been ſpoken of before ? and 1s 
it not ſtill more ſtrange, that Rivers ſhould en- 
deavour to diſcover how I am affected towards 
Sir James? for his Looks I am now convinced 
mean that: Has he ſo little Diſcernment him- 
ſelf, that he is obliged to employ another to find 
out my Thoughts? But I will not, my 
deareſt Sophia, tire you longer with tracing the 
various Windings of this Labyrinth; Time will, 
I hope, help us to the Clue, 


I come now to thoſe whoſe Characters are 
not quite ſo intricate, Sir Henry Savage, who 
you may recollect to have ſeen in every Place of 
polite Amuſement, was one of the Strangers in 
my Circle to-day ; handſome as he is, he ſhines 
more in a ſelec Party, than in the mixed Round 
of public Company; he has Senſe, Addreſs, 
Sentiment, and Vivacity: I told Lady Charlztte 
ſhe had brought a dangerous Man among her 
female Acquaintance in the Country; his 
Merit is not of that Sort which charms her ; 


ſhe did not ſeem ſenſible of the Danger I 
teared, 


Mr, 


9 orn. 

Mr. and Mrs. Burdet were alſo here. He is 
elder Brother to your little ſincere Admirer, the 
Captain of that Name; quite the Man of Mode, 
ſcrupulouſly obſervant of all the Laws of the box 
Ten; his Manner, his Language, his Dreſs, 
are all in ſtrict Conformity to the reigning 
Faſhion ; he ſtudies that as another would one 
of the Sciences: Luckily he has not miſtaken 
his Talents, for in my Opinion he would not 
have ſucceeded half ſo well in any thing elſe. 
His Bride is exactly ſuited to him; has Beauty 
enough to juſtify his Choice; puts on her 
Cloaths with as much Judgement as Lady C. 
and underſtands perfectly how: to adapt her 
Ornaments to her Complexion ; has not Wit 
enough to find out his Want of it; and is in- 
different enough not to wiſh he ſhould make 
a very fond Huſband, How lucky is it, Lady 
Saville, that this Couple came together! Had 
any adverſe Fate parted them, they might have 
fallen to the Share of two valuable People, 
who would have been rendered unhappy by 
them: As it is they will enjoy perfect Tran- 
quillity; he will purſue his Pleaſures unmo- 
leſted ; ſhe her's with the ſame Security ; they 


deſire nothing more, they will therefore be 
fatished, 


\ 


L wait: 
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J wait a Letter from you with the. ut- 

moſt Impatience; you will not I am per- 

ſuaded keep me long in this State, knowing 
how truely I am 


9 
Your affeQionate _ 


t 
Loniſa Fermor. 


1 
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LET TIER AXL 
Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor, 


Southampton. 


HE Hurry which ever attends on my Bro- 

ther's Actions, did not allow me Time 

to acquaint my much-loved Friend with the 

Day of my Departure from London ; by which 

means her two laſt Letters, being directed to 
Stanhope-/treet, did not reach me till laſt Night. 


It is hard to ſay, my Louiſa, whether the 
Contents of them inſpired me with moſt Re- 
ſentment or Amazement : The firſt mentioned 
Paſſion, I think predominated.---I have long 
regarded Sir James's Behaviour with Aſtoniſh- 
ment; every Step he takes ſeems but to increaſe 
my Wonder !—I think an Explanation of his 
Proceedings ſo very neceſſary, that I wait but 
your Conſent to mention the Affair to my Lord 
Walton, whoſe near Affinity to you makes it in- 
cumbent on him (in your Brother's Abſence) to 
reſent a Treatment ſo unworthy of you: The 
Fear of hurting your delicate Senſibility has 


alone kept me ſo long ſilent on that Subject to 
him, 


Six 
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Sir James's Purchaſe in your Neighbourhood 
is, I find, no Secret to his Acquaintance; my 
clair-voyant Sedley attributes it to his Paſſion for 
you; I haſtily aſked him if he had been admit- 
ted into his Confidence? He replied, © No, 
but that his Surmiſes, were founded on the beſt 
Grounds;“ eager to come at the ſo much 
wiſhed-for Secret, I demanded, en Maitreſſe, an 
Explanation of thoſe ambiguous Words ;---- 
when, lo! and behold, all his Information had 
come from his Obferration of the Baronet's Be- 

haviour when.in your Company : Vexed to find 
myſelf thus diſappointed in my high-raiſed Ex- 
pectations, I told him with an ironical Smile, 
That it needed not any very violent Exertion 
of Penetration to find out what was ſo very viſi- 
ble to every body ;” he bowed in Return for 
my civil Speech, then begged Leave to accom- 
pany me to the Rooms, which are open all the 
Morning ; I refuſed going, but did it with ſo 
good a Grace, that the Refuſal could not offend. 
I would give the World, my Dear, that 
your Sir James had a third Part of my Sedley's 
Amiability.— But why ſhould I call him your's ? 
The ſtrange Wretch never ſhall aſpire to ſuch 
Excellence; I will poſitively, Louiſa, forbid the 
Banns,—Do-not, my ſweet Girl, ſuppoſe my 
Flightineſs proceeds from a Want of due Feel- . 
ing. I ſincerely partake of all your Emotions, 
and 


bn 


and would willingly leave this gay Place, could 
my Preſence at Bloom-hill reſtore your wonted 
Peace of Mind ;---but what Effect, alas | would 
my Railings and Imprecations againſt your uh- 
generous Neighbour, have on a Heart ſo ſtrongly 
prejudiced in his Favour? 


Had Sir James continued at Druids-Grove, I 
ſhould have adviſed your Removal from Bloom” 
hill, as the very Air he breathes muſt be infec- 
tious to you; but by his decamping he has left 
you in quiet Poſſeſſion of your little Eden, and 


deprived me of a Plea for begging your Com- 


pany. 


Was my Mind more at Reſt about you, I 
mould enjoy more than ever this my favourite 
Place of Amuſement. The Seaſon is uncom- 
monly brilliant; the Weather ſo fine, as to 
ſhew the delightful Proſpects, with which we 
abound, to the higheſt Advantage: Sedley is in 
prodigious Spirits -in ſhort every Thing con- 


ſpires, except that intolerable Brudenell, to make 
me happy. 


What a ly Creature is Mr. Rivers I rejoice 
however that his Plot is found out: From the 
Character you gave of him at firſt, I was much 
inclined to {et him down on our Liſt of Amiables; 

þut 


8 k - * » 
1 * 4 3 1 a. hn © foo to 


C11 = - Y 


3200 UI 95 


but ſince I find him in League with Sir James, I 
| diſcard him quite. 


I am ſorry Sir Charles Fermor deſigns conti- 


nuing abroad ſome-time longer. The great 


Harmony that ſubſiſts between the Brothers, is, 


in my Opinion, the luckieſt Circumſtance that 


could attend them; as the ſentimental Gravity of 


the elder will temper the too great Vivacity of 


William z—T wonder I did not rather ſay that 


Mailliam would improve his Brother---it was 
| .certainly a Slip of my Pen---for you know I 


always thought him-moſt capable of inſtructing 
the reſt of his Family, he is ſo perfect in the 


Ways of:the World. 


Adieu, my charming Friend; that you may 
recover your Health and Spirits, is the earneſt 
Prayer of your 


Sephia Saville, 


LETTER 
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LET TIER XIII. 
Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville, 


O---never, my Friend, will your Loviſ 
conſent to Lord Malton's being made ac- 
quainted with her Folly : Never ſhall he call 
Sir James to an Account for his Behaviour, 
No, Sophia, on pain of forfeiting my Friend- 
ſhip, do not again make ſuch a Propoſal to me. 
I ſhould deſpiſe myſelf did I ſuppoſe ſuch a Step 
neceſſary to enſure my Happineſs : I ſhould de- 
ſpiſe Sir James, was I obliged to the Protection 
of my Relations for his Change of Conduct. 

Time, my dear Lady Saville, I repeat again, 
will be the beſt Interpreter of his Actions; J 
will truſt to that alone for Peace. After all, 
my lovely Sephia, of what ſhall I complain? 
Sir James has made no Promiſes, therefore he 
has broke none; he ſays I have undone him; 
he then thinks himſelf the injured Party !---It is 
he that ſhould complain.---I allow that with a 
nice Senſe of Honour there is no Diſtinction to 
be made between what is implied or actually 
done; but it is not By thoſe Rules the Gene— 
rality of People judge. -I ſhould be reckoned 
abſurd for imagining Sir James meant more than 
to amuſe himſelf by being ſo particular in his 
Notice of me; till he ſpoke I had no Right to 
fancy 
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fancy he loved z---ah | my dear Shi], would 
not one ſuppoſe from thence that Men never 
ſpeak but their real Sentiments? Yet every 
Day's Experience ſhews the Falfity of that Sup- 
poſition z their Words are full as equivocal as 
their Looks; yet I ſhould be permitted to think 
myſelf deceived if he deviated from the one, 
while his Behaviour every Moment contradicts ' 
the other; Cuſtom, as whimſical as the Beings 
that inſtituted it, gives Laws which are not 
ſupported by Equity, though they are blindly 
obeyed ; we often yield to that Tyrant, when 
we ſhould reſiſt it, and are puniſhed for out 
Cemplaiſance by the hard Servitude it im- 
poſes, | 


Leaving Sir James to purſue his Journey to 
France, or any where he pleaſes ; you ſhall not, 
my Sophia, hear of him again till he juſtifies 
your Opinion or mine of him.---I ſhall grow 
more reſerved to his Friend Rivers; I do not 
owe him ſo much of my Confidence as he has 
had: Happily, I have no Sentiments which I 
need be aſhamed of; if I think favourably of 
an unworthy Man, the Error of my Judgement 
reflects no Diſhonour on my Heart ; thoſe are 
always moſt liable to be impoſed on, who are 
leaſt capable of impoſing on others; my Vanity 
is never hurt on ſuch Occaſtons ; the Rectitude 

F of 
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of, my Intention zlways conſoles me for the 
Weakneſs of my Underſtanding ; the Triumph 
of the Deceiver is not comparable to the calm 
Delight of Self- Satisfaction which falls to the 
Share of the deceived.— But do not miſtake my 
Meaning, I would not have you fancy I imagine 
every one who is deceived can be as eaſy as I 
may; I make great Diſtinctions between thoſe 
who have been in that Situation: Some by their 
Imprudence provoke the Deception that ruins 
them ; others, obſtinately bent on having their 
own Way, fall into the Snare that is in a Man- 
ner viſible to their Eyes; there are, in fine, va- 
rious Cauſes for Deceit, as there are various 
Ways of practiſing it. 


I. do not agree in your Opinion of my two 
Brothers; Sir Charles certainly claims the Place 
your Pen gave him; he is much properer to 
direct his hare -brained Cadet, than to be direQ- 
ed by him: We have different Notions of Wii- 
liam's Knowledge; I would truſt to his Ta/te, 
much ſooner than to his Judgement; he 1s per- 
fectly agreeable, I own; and juſt made for a 
Flirt; but give me the graue Sir Charles. as a. 
Companion for Life, — Don't you perceive. 
Sophia, how naturally partial we both are to 
thoſe who reſe nble us moſt? I love Millan 
tenderly, - but I have not the ſame Kind of Af. 
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fection for him, which I feel for his elder Bro- 
ther: You on the contrary give him the Prefe- 


rence; though you have a great Regard for Sir 
Charles, 


Lord Sedley's great Spirits ſpeak your Good- 
Behaviour to him z and make me eaſy, though 
you are in the Midſt of a motley Collection of 
Objects: I do not believe Maxwell's Figure 
could make you forget yourſelf again; the 
Treatment he received at the Maſquerade, has, 
I dare ſay, brought him over to this Way of 
thinking too, mortifying as it muſt be to him. 
Vour Reaſons for delaying your Marriage, do 
not appear to me ſtrong enough to juſtify your 
doing it. 


Lord Carrington 1 hear is gone to join his 
Mother and Siſters at Briſlol. Cecilia muſt poſi- 
tively remain with me till his Return; ſhe will 
require all my Tenderneſs to ſupport her during 
his Abſence, 


Sir Henry Savage is become 4 very frequent 
Viſitor at Bloom-hill ; ye ſpend whole Hours in 


Sophia, of thoſe Converſations ſo deſtructive to 
my Peace; will avoid them for the future 
they are dangerous to the Repoſe I court.---- 
This amiable Man looks r ah! Lady Sa- 

71 ville, 


ſentimental Diſcourſes; They remind me, alas I. 
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ville, how can I pretend to read Laats? I who 
have already proved my Want of Skill.---But ! 

abſolutely renounce all ſuch Commerce; Sir 
Henry ſhall be admitted no more: I do not fear 
his Power, my Heart does not warn me againſt 
him, but he recals to my Memory Scenes I wiſh 
to forget. 


Adieu, my Sophia; continue to love me; it is 
on your Friendſhip depends the future Happineſs 
of ous "=", 

Louiſa Fermor. 
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LETTER XXIII. 
Lady Saville to Miſt Fermor, 


Might have gueſſed in what Manner, you, 
Louiſa, would receive my Propoſal for oblig- 
ing Sir James to declare himſelf. -.-You would 
not have your Folly, as you call it, known to 
my Brother; be honeſt and tell me whether 


your Apprehenſions, as to what might have been 


the Conſequence of two warm Tempers meet- 
ing together on ſuch a Subject, were not more 
powerful Motives for your keeping the Secret 
from Lord Walton, than any Fear you had of 
his ſuſpecting your Want of Senſe?- But, 
upon ſecond Thoughts, do not anſwer my 
Queſtion, as that will neceſſarily oblige you to 
renew a Theme which you have reſolved to 
drop :---A Reſolution that gives me infinite 
Pleaſure. 


Your Conjectures in regard to my good Beha- 
viour are perfectly juſt ; environed as I am by 
Anderſon, Murray, Warburton, and half a Score 
more pretty Fellows, I am inattentive to all but 
Lord Sealey :---Does he propoſe Dancing, I give 
him my Hand in the moſt gracious Manner; is 
he for Walking, I immediately ring for my 
Hat and Cloak ;---I really am aſtoniſhed myſelf 
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at this unuſual Compliance, nor do I believe my 
Lord is leſs ſo ;---but_it is a Change too much 
in his Favour to admit of his exprefling any 
Surprize about it, leſt, by a Caprice he has often 
experienced, I ſhould chooſe to make a few Alte- 
rations, by way of affording him ſome Variety. 


Has he, my dear Louiſa, bribed you to he- 
come an Advocate for him? What elſe can 
make you blame me for delaying to enter again 
into a State in which I found nothing but Mi- 
ſery ? 1 allow my preſent ProſpeQs differ widely 
from the paſt ; 1 am happy, I am ſatisfied with 
Lord Sedley as a Lover; but who can enſure me 
of his making me equally ſo when I am his 
Wife?---Notwithftanding the thoughtleſs, giddy 
Turn I appear to be of, there are Moments 
when I think fo ſeriouſly of my paſt Sufferings, 
as to give me a Dread of changing my Condi- 
tion. Was I leſs attached to Lord Sedley than 
1 am, I ſhould moſt indubitably prefer my pre- 
ſent State of Liberty to the moſt glittering 
Chains of Savery ;---but as the Caſe ſtands, my 
Heart refuſing to part with him, and the De- 
pravity of the Age not allowing of Platonic 
Love; I believe I muſt even conquer all »y 
Dreads, and make the good Man happy at the 
Expence of my Liberty.---Was he by Chance 
to ſee this, I ſhould undergo an. Hour's Perſe- 
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eution to fix the Time, — the very Day no 
doubt. I may, perhaps, do him the 
Favour of naming ſome diſtant Day, the 
next Time he brings this upon the 
Tapis. 


A- propos, who do you think, my Friend, 
has fallen a Mictim to the Tyranny of Love 5 
No other than Lord Ha/ton! He, who ſo long 
withſtood all the ſoft Languiſhments of the fineſt 
Pair of blue Eyes in Ergland; is at laſt con- 
quered by Eyes without Colout, Shape, or Size 
to recommend them; I muſt, however, do Juſ- 
tice to his Taſte, by adding, that when you 
look at Miſs Herbert, you perceive not one Qua- 
lification wanting to make her a complete Beau- 
ty: She is a ſweet, delicate Figure, rather tall 
than otherwiſe ; has the fineſt light- brown Hair, 
a charming Complexion, and the beſt Teeth: 
you ever ſaw; her Countenance is expreſſive of 
all that's amiable, and is the trueſt Picture of 
her Mind ; ſhe is well-born, and has had an 
Education that does Honour to her Parents; 
her Fortune is genteel, not large. My Brother 
was ſtruck the Moment ſhe entered the Ball- 
Room, on Tueſday laſt ; got himſelf introduced 
to her; begged for the Honour of being her 
Partner for the Evening, his tell-tale Eyes ſeemed 
o * for Life; but he prudently contented 
| F 4 himſelf 
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_ kimfſcif with only expreſſing his Paſſion by the 
mioſt flattering Attention to her. --He returned 
from the Ball thoughtful and ſilent; I rallicd 
| him at Supper, on the new-raiſed Flame; he 
coloured, lovked fooliſh, and owned he ad- 
mired Miſs Herbert- but bid me remember 
that Admiration and Love were not fynoningous 
 Ferms,-----We have ſince been a good deal 
more with her; ſhe improves much on Ac- 
quaintance; I ſhall readily give my Conſent to 
her becoming Lady Walton. 


Adieu, my ſweet Leuiſa; continue to love 
Your affectionate 


Sophia Saville; | 
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Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville. 
Blæom- Hill. 


HILE you, my dear Sophia, are amuſing 


yourſelf with the Gaieties of a public 


Place, I am ſhut up indulging my ſolitary Hu- 


mour; full as much pleaſed, perhaps, in view- 


ing the lively Colours of my Garden, as you- 
can be in looking at the animated Beauties you 
ſpeak of; as our Amuſements depend on our 
Taſtes, the Difference in the laſt makes a great 
Variety in the other; a well-dreſſed Beau 
charms your Eye, a blooming Roſe deſights 
mine. Tour Favourite may ſometimes wound 


your Heart, mine never-carries its Malice fur- 


tner than my Fingers -I leave you to determine 


which is the moſt dangerous. 


I am glad that Rebel to Love, your Brother 


has at laſt felt its Power: May Miſs Herbert: 
revenge upon him all the Affronts he has offered 
to the Reſt of the Sex ! and may ſhe, after con- 
vincing him of its Perfection, reward his Conver- - 


hon by becoming his! 


The rational Manner in which you ſpeak of 
your approaching Change of Situation, removes 
every Doubt I had as to your Happineſs ; you 

. wanted 
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wanted but a little more Thought to make you 


worthy of Lord Sedley ; he cannot fail of making 
you entirely happy. 


I once mentioned to you my Brother's In- 
tention of going into Italy; Sir Charles's Deſire 
of returning into that Country again, was in » 
Manner explained to me by William, who hints 
in one of his Letters, that his Brother having 
left his Heart at Milan, it was very proper he 
ſhould go back to fetch it from thence : Conſi- 
dering the Nature of the Errand, I did not think 
it very likely to ſucceed ; and upon finding th: 
Lady was a married one, I took the Liberty of 
expoſtulating with Charles on the Impropriety 
of his keeping up an Attachment, which muſt 
be criminal or hopeleſs : He ſends an Anſwer to 
this Letter, which, in my Opinion, does fo 
much Honour to him, that I ſhall encloſe it to 
you. 


To Aſs Fermor. 


I ſhould be angry with William, for betraying 
my Secret, my deareft Louiſa, had he not cho- 
ſen you for his Confidante; but the Prudence 
he has ſhewn in that Point, makes full Amends 
for his Want of it in the other. 


Do not however be alarmed by him ; your 
Charles will give you no Reaſon to fear for him ; 


you 
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you have not, my Siſter, higher Notions of Vir- 


tue than I have. The Paffion I feel for the 
Counteſs Barberini, does not inſpire me with a 
Thought I need conceal from you; I will there- 
fore own' to you, that I am abſolutely devoted 
to her: —Her Beauty, which gives one the Idea 
of an Angel's, which is admirably ſupported by 


the Innocence and Purity of her Mind, does not 


ſeem more formed to be loved than reſpected: 

Married extremely young, to a Wretch equally 
deſpicable in Perſon and Underſtanding, her 
Conduct has never given the leaſt. Room for 
Cenſure; ſhe is a complete Aſſemblage of all 
that's beautiful in Woman. But was the Ob- 
ject of my Attachment leſs perfect than this an- 
gelic Creature, believe me, I would not hope 
or aſk for more than I do from her: It is con- 


trary to my Maxims to debaſe the Being I love; 


]. could not reconcile myſelf to the Thought of 
depriving her of my Eſteem, and. of reducing. 


the Goddeſs of my Id. latry to the loweſt Rank of 
human Nature. I am romantic, Louiſa, and 


always mean that the Woman who makes me 
her Slave, ſtrall be ſuperior (in my Opinion at 
leaſt) to all the reſt of the World, and ſhe can- 


not be that who errs, even in Thought, from 
the Bounds: preſcribed her to walk in; your 


Sex is confined to very narrow Limits, and the 
ſmalleſt Deviation from ghoſe is ſufficient to 
ES - deſtroy 
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deſtroy all the Enthuſiaſm I ſhould feel from the 
Idea of abſolute Perfection. 


Could the charming Barberini forget for one 
Moment what ſhe owed to her Huſband, ſhe 
would no longer command my Reſpect ; and 
after the firſt Tranſport of Paſſion, I ſhould con.. 
temn her and hate myſelf, But ſuppoſing I 
was even profligate enough to make her break 
thro* the ſolemn Vow ſhe has made without any 
Remorfe, I am much too delicate to accept of a 
divided Heart, and too jealous in my Temper 
to imagine, ſhe who had been falſe to her Huſ- 
band could be true to me. 


Theſe Reaſons, my Loniſa, you muſt allow 
will always ſecure the wedded Dame from my 
Attacks; I have much ſublimer ones drawn 
from Religion, but you are ſo well acquainted 
with thoſe, that I need not repeat them. 


I am however indebted to you, my ſweet 
Monitreſs, for the Advice you give me, not to 
truſt myſelf in viewing again the Charms that 
have fired my Heart. I will obey your ſenſible 
Admonitions, and let Miiliam go on to 1taly, 
and afterwards join me at Vienna; it is beſt to 


conquer by Flight; Love is an Enemy that won't 
be defied, 


J often 
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J often regret, my charming Siſter, the Loſs: 
of your Converſation, and (hall be happy to re- 
turn again to you, that I may enjoy the Heart- 


felt Satisfaction of proving how fincerely I am 
your affectionate | C. Fermar.. 


— 


Do you, my Sophia, agree with me in the 
Judgement I form of my two Brothers? William 
never in his Life ſuffered me to offer him a 
Word of Advice. I was always ſtopt. fhort 
with * Lbate Preaching, Women ſhould never 
mount the Pulpit; the pretty Souls are never 

ſo bewitching as when they talk Nonſenſe :” 
While Charles, ſome. Years older than myſelf, 
and much better. able to direct himſelf, was ei- 
vil enough always to attend to what 1 ſaid at 


leaſt, and ſometimes acknowledged himſelf be- 
nefited by my Counſel. 


J have brought Cecilia back to Bloam-Hill ; 
we are in the calmeſt State you can poſſibly ima- 
gine two People to be. She is all Hope, all 
Dependence ;- I on the contrary having none, 
neither wiſh or expect any Change. 


You. have had ſuch a Quantity of moral Re- 
fexions from the Brother and Siſter, that 1 
baſten out of Compaſſion to finiſh this, 


Your's, 


L. Fermor, 
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LETTER XXV. 
Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. 


AD I not a few Traits of the mechante in 

my Compoſition, our Lives would abſo- 

lutely paſs in the ſame dull, unvariegated 
Round, from one Week's End to the other ; 
we ſhould yawn ourſelves to Death.---Do not, 
Louiſa, let this Preface alarm you too much--- 
I] have not been guilty of any Imprudence---- 
only a little capricious or ſo---occafioned by a 
ſmall Fit of Jealouſy, which ſeized me on Lord 
Sedley's behaving with (as I thought) too much 
Gallantry to a very pretty Woman ; but to be a. 
Judge of the Affair it is neceſſary you ſhould: 
know each Particular. 


A Tour of Pleaſure to the Je of Nigbt was 
propoſed by my Brother; Miſs Herbert and I 
were to chooſe our Party, and be Directreſſes 
in chief of each Movement; we accordingly 
fixed on Lady Lexington, Aunt to the future Lady 
Walton ; Mrs. and Miſs Sawbridge, the Mother 
an agreeable, good-ſort of a Woman, the 
Daughter pretty, unaffected, and lively; and 
the two Miſs Darnleys, whoſe Elegance of Dreſs 
and Perſons we have ſo often admired ; we ex- 
cluded their formal Mother for two Reaſods, 

firſt, 
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firſt, becauſe we thought-her an Antidote to all 
Mirth and Life; and ſecondly, becauſe we did 
not chuſe to add an eighth to the Liſt of Females. 
We had fo large a Field for the Choice of our 
Men, that it took us up ſome Time, not who 
to elect, but who to exclude : After much Con- 
ſultation the following Names were agreed 
upon ;—Lord Nevil, the greateſt Flirt in Na- 
ture; Lindſay, too faithful to the Charms of 
Miſs Lenox to be ſtruck with any other; Far- 
burton, nonchalant, affected, and in one conſtant 
Attitude, beſt calculated to ſet off his fine Per- 
fon to Obſervation ; Murray, bold, artful, and 
deſigning, fo bent upon acquiring the Title of 
a Man of Gallantry, that it is immaterial to 
him whether he does more than ruin the Repu» 
tation of a Woman ; Sir Thomas Anderſon, your 
old Friend, for whom I formerly accuſed” you 
of having a Tendreſſe; he is juſt returned from 
his Station in the Mediterranean, retains all his 
Vivacity and agreeable Ways, and is not a lit» 
le improved in the Art of ſmall Talk, having 
taken, as he tells us, a few Leſſons from the 
Italian Ladies; he enquired much about you, 
and joined with me in lamenting your Abſence. 
Lord Walton begged Admittance for his Friends 
Spencer and Danvers ; his ranking them as ſuch 
induced us to augment our Number to ſixteen. 
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A Gentleman's Yacht was borrowed upon the 
Occaſion, different Kinds of Muſic provided, 
and Refreſhments of all Sorts ſent on board; 
we embarked at eight on Thurſday Morning, 


and had what was called a pleaſant Sail of five 


Hours; I am you know a miſerable Creature 
on a Water-Party ;' unable to Hold up my Head 


an Inſtant, I was confined the whole Time to 
the Cabbin : The youngeſt Miſs Darnley has, 


it ſeems, a long Time admired Sedley ; ſhe took 
that Opportunity of letting him know it by no- 
ticing him only; in vain did Mr. Danvers, her 
profeſſed Admirer, endeavour to engage her; he- 
was treated with the utmoſt Contempt; not: 


permitted to ſay a Word to her; or, if in Spite E 


of her Frowns' he ventured to take her Hand, it 
was ſnatched from him the ſame Moment; Miſs 
Herbert, whoſe kind Anxiety brought her down 


frequently to me, mentioned. with Surprize the 


fiily Girl's Behaviour to her Lover, but ſaid not 
a Word as to the Reaſon of it. Men, my Lauiſa, 
are as little Proof againſt Vanity as the weakeſt 
of us can be; Lord Sedley, flattered by the glaring. 
Preference given him by this blooming Beauty, 


could not reſiſt the Temptation of returning her 


Notice---he has a grateful Soul. When we 
arrived at Cowes, he flew to aſſiſt me in getting 


| __ a-thore; Fanny Darnley deſired he would return 


for her; too polite to diſobey a Lady's Orders, 
he- 
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he left me as ſoon as landed, and went to offer 
his Hand to her, which was accepted; unac- 
cuſtomed to be fo quitted, I looked behind, and 
ſaw her walking at ſome Diſtance from us, re- 
clined on his Arm; my Countenance imme- 
diately betrayed the Emotions of my Heart; the 
good-natured Lindſay, fo lately in the Situation 
of feeling all the Pangs of Jealoufy, by ſeeing a 
powerful Rival preferred to him, read what 
paſſed in my Thoughts, and without addreſſing 
himſelf to me in particular, ſaid “ he pitied 
Lord Scaley, whoſe Politeneſs obliged him to 
puniſh himſelf in ſuch a Manner; had he not 
gone to the Lady's Aſſiſtance, continued he, I 
ſuppoſe ſhe would have remained in the Yacht 
till our Return to-morrow, for ſhe refuſed to 
accept of any Hand but his.“ I felt the 
Delicacy and extreme Good-nature of this 
Speech in its full Force, and could hardly re- 
frain from expreſſing my Gratitude to the 
Speaker: Lord Sedley and his Nymph had now 


joined us; he diſengaged his Arm from her's, 


and begged my Acceptance of it; I was Woman 
enough to tell him, “ I was forry he ſhould 
think my Preſence ſuch a Reſtraint upon him 
as not to follow his own Inclination” ; he un- 


derſtood my Meaning, and would have juſtified 


himſelf, could he have done it without accuſing 
the Lady to her Face of the groſleſt Indelicacy; 
I would 


——— — E 8＋ꝗ260—6W88 n 


D 


74 L OUD IS K. 


L would fain have laid the whole Blame on her, 
and could almoſt have believed him quite inno- 
cent; yet notwithſtanding this, there was 2 
Weight about my Heart the whole Day that [ 
could: not remove; it affected my Spirits, I 
wiſhed to be gay but could not: What had [ 
to fear from ſo inſignificant a Rival ? Was | 
not every Way fuperior to her ?---So far my 
Pride aſſiſted me.---But: then again, was not 
Lord Sedley a meer Mortal? Aye---and a male 
Mortal too! So ſubject to Inconſtancy, ſo fond 
of Variety! He had already loved me an Age; 
the Time was arrived when his- Paſſion being 
worn out, muſt ceaſe of courſe. "Theſe laſt Re- 
flections out-weighed all the former ones; fo. 
you may gueſs, my dear Friend, how little L 

contributed: to- the Life of. the Party. We went 

to ſee Cariſbraai-Caflile, and admired all the beau · 

-tiful Views for which this Place is ſo juſtly 

famed; Fanny Darnley's Eyes attrafted all my 

a they were fixed on Sedley ;. 

black and ſparkling as they are, they had no 
Effect on him, except when ſhe addreſſed herſelf 
to him, by aſking him any Queſtion; he then, 
1 fancied, ſoftened his Voice, and made up bes 
Yeux d:ux : Lord Nevil gave me a fair Opportu- 
nity to revenge my Cauſe ; I was not in a Hu- 
mour to profit from it; I rejected all.his At- 
tempts to enter into- a Elirtation with. me. In 


J . a 4a: FAME hd wn, wy 14.65 DB 


the 


L &. 115 


„ the Evening the Muſic was called for; Sedley. 
* came to hand me to the upper End * the 
a: Room; I refuſed to dance, and defired he 
1 would get ſome other Partner; Indeed, my 
i dear Sophia, you uſe me very ill, to ſuppoſe I 
[ could think of any other Partner.“ Why 
[ not, my Lord? if I do not chuſe to dance, that is 
y no Reaſon for your fitting ſtill.”--=<* Yes, it is 
It Reaſon quite ſufficient z- Dancing. has no Charms. 
le for me, but thoſe you give it when yau vouch- 
d fafe to hleſs.me with your Hand.“ - Ob, my 
$ Lord, I fancy you would not find it quite ſo 
g WW void of Charms to-night without ma, as uſual l“ 
— He fighed, ſhrugged up his Shoulders, and ſat 
0 down by me. Miſs Herbert joined her Intreaties 
1 with thofe of my Brother, —— L would make 
t up their Set for Cgtillons; I at length. conſented 
* to it; my diſconſolate Lover thanked her for 
y baving procured. him a Pleaſure which. his own 
y Eloquence could not effect. Fanny, diſcontented- 
3 at not having the Man of her Choice, would 
0 not dance the whole Evening; her more 
If amiable ſiſter ſupplied her Place with Danvers; 
* Lord Nevil, who never neglects Beauty, en- en- 

8 gaged Miſs Sawbridge; L need not ſay who was 
I- Miſs Herbert's Partner. It was near one in the 
- Morning before we retired to Reſt ;. the various: 
- Tranſactions of the Day employed my Thoughts 
n. to much, as to prevent me from lleeping till very 
16 late; 
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late; I had fcarcely forgot my Cares, when [ 


was again awakened by a Summons to Break. 
faſt: I found the whole Party aſſembled, except 
Sedley, who had not made his Appearance; he 
entered a few Minutes after me, excuſed his IM poſl 
Lazinefs, by ſaying, he had not cloſed his Eyes W mai 
till eight 'o'Clock in the Morning. We re- va. 
imbarked for Seutbampton at Eleven; I was de- her 
termined not to be again acceſſary, by my Ab- Wt 
fence, to his meeting with any freſh Overtures WW 
from that forward Girl, and therefore ſtaid upon NW 
Deck, although near fainting ſeveral Times; I eng 
ſuppreſſed my Motive for fo doing, and endea-. WWW we 
voured to behave in ſuch a Manner as to make Wil al 
Lord Sealey believe I chofe that Situation more G 
for the Sake of the freſh Air, than from any ha 
Concern I felt about him; he gave me not the n 
leaſt Reaſon to doubt kis Fidelity—but my 
former Fears were not ſo ſoon to be calmed ; I 
was rejoĩced when we got home, as it ſeparated 
him from a Rival much too handſome and too 
tender not to be dreaded; as ſoon as we were 
alone he explained his Motives for a Conduct 
which had given me fo much Offence ;---you 
may be ſure, Louiſa, that Fanny Darnley was 
called an imprudent, fond Miſs, not fit to be 
truſted out of her Mother's Sight, a Girl who 
bad more Art, and more Coquetry than her 
whole 
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whole Sex beſides ;---whilſt the innocent Sedley 
had only been induced to ſhew her ſome com- 
mon Civilities, merely from his Deference to the 
fair Sex: Finding that did not entirely ſatisfy 
me, he tried another String——* Was it 


man as Miſs Darnley likely to rival her! No, it 
was demeaning me to put myſelf on a Par with 
her; I certainly was a much greater Stranger 
to my own Excellence than the reſt of the 


World was, if I imagined it poſſible for any 


Woman to deprive me of a Heart I had once 
engaged: In ſhort, Sighs, Tears, and Vows 
were all made uſe of to convince me that I had 
always been the ſole Poſſeſſor of his Soul. 
Glad to receive ſuch Proofs of a Truth, which 
had I been long left in Doubt about would have 
made me the moſt wretched of Beings, I wil- 
lingly forgave what had paſled ; he was urgent 
with me to tye the indiſſoluble Knot, which 
muſt bind him mine for ever; I declined fixing 
the Day, leſt he ſhould, think me in too a great 
Hurry to deprive Fanny of all Pretenſions to him; 
tere is ſomething indelicate in having Recourſe 
to Matrimony by Way of ſecuring him; I ſhall 
depend upon his Honour, and provided he gives 


ne no new Cauſe for Jealouſy, I will conſent in 


abort Time to become Lady Sedley. 
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poſſible Lady Saville could ſuppoſe ſuch a Wo- | 
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nis fooliſn Affair has taken up ſo 
much of my Paper, that I have not any Room 
left to animadvert upon the amiable Sir Charles 
Letter: When I, my dear Louiſa, preferred 
William to his Brother, it was not becauſe 1 
thought him more ſenſible, more generous in 
his Way of thinking, or more deſerving ;5—but 
as you very wifely defined it, merely becauſe he 
is more like myſelf: He needed not however that 
Recommendation, for his Affinity to my Louiſe 
would alone hae made him dear to her 
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LETTER XXVI 


Aſs Fermor to Lady Saville, 


Bloom- hill. 
E jealous, Sophia; ſuſpet Mankind capa- 
ble of every Thing that's mean and baſe; 
Iwill not combat your Opinion again, but ſub- 
ſeribe to it with all my Heart; your Sedley's 
light Fault is only a Fore-runner of his total 
Deſertion; he is kind, however, to prepare 


you by Degrees. — Pardon, my dear Lady Sa- 


ville, theſe cruel Surmiſes; Lord Carrington 


has deſtroyed all the Notions I had of the Ho- 
nour of Lovers; he has abandoned my Cecilia 


deſtined her to Wretchednefs, after having 
raiſed her Hopes to the higheſt Pitch; he has 
robbed me of my Friend, and merits all the 
Execrations ſuch an Injury can draw upon 
him.---I will; however, ſuſpend my Anger, 
that I may give you ſome Account of this un- 
expected Eyent,, About a Fortnight ago 1 


went with Miſs J/yndham to drink Tea with 
Mrs. Armitage, we had not been long ſeated 
when a Gentleman, juſt arrived from Briſſol, 


made his Appearance z after the firſt Saluta- 


tions, we entered into Diſcourſe about the 


Fwy at the Hot-Wells'; he mentioned 
2 | ſome 


3 
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ſome Beauties, ſome Wits, and a few great For- 
tunes who were there; ſaid no Matches were 
talked of except Lord Carrington's and Lady 
Betty Sidney's, and. that the Friends of both 
Parties were ſo deſirous of having it take Place, 
that it would be finiſhed as ſoon as the—We 
heard no more, for our whole Attention was 
now drawn on the dear Cecilia, who, overcome 
with the Shock, had juſt now fainted away ; 
on recovering herſelf, ſhe complained of the 
Heat of the Room, and begged Leave to go into 
the Garden for a little while; the Miſtreſs of 
the Houſe accompanied-her and me into it; 1 
ordered the Chaiſe and inſiſted on her going 
home directly; as ſoon as it could be brought 
to. the Door, we got into it; I uſed every Ar- 
gument I could, to perſuade her not to give 
Credit to the Report, and by the Time we 
reached  Bloom-hull,, ſne hardly believed it; fo 
eaſy is it to be brought over to the Opinion that 
moſt favours our Wiſhes !---She had received 
a Letter from him but that Morning; it was 
impoſſible he could ſo ſoon have changed his 
Mind ; a ſomething like Doubt would now and 
then interrupt her Security; ſhe was reſolved 
to know all, and wrote to him by that Poſt; 
her Impatience to receive his Anſwer made 
her leave me to go to her own Lodgings, which 


were in the Town of M. I went every Day, or 


ſent, 
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ſent to enquire what Account he gave of himſelf, 
but till Veſterday Morning ſhe could not give 
me any Information ; I had your Letter in my 
Hand, conſidering the Frailty of Man as quite 
equal to that of Woman; and was applauding 
the Delicacy and Nobleneſs ofmy Sophia's Soul, 
when my Door flew open, and the unhappy 
Cecilia, pale, emaciated and the Image of Death, 
entered the Room, with a Countenance ſo ex- 
preſſive of her Feelings, that there was no Oc- 
caſion for Inquiries. © I am come, my Friend, 
to bid you an eternal Adieu,“ was the firſt 
Sounds ſhe uttered ; I embraced her, beſought 
her to be compoſed, that ſome Miſtake, per- 
haps, had happened, and that ſhe ſhould. form 
no haſty Reſolution :---** Am I, my dear Ma- 
« dam, diſcompoſed ? do you hear me offer to 
% make one Complaint? does even a filent 
« Tear betray my Unhappineſs ?---No, Miſs 
« Fermor, I am above ſuch Expreſſions of 
« Grief; an ordinary Soul may find Conſo- 
lation, in exciting Pity, mine is not capa- 
ble of being ſoothed by that ;---I do not 
« wiſh to excite it in any one, more eſpeci- 
« ally in you, my amiable Friend; your Heart 
is too compaſſionate, you forget your own 
* Happineſs to join in Tears with the Unfor- 
** tunate; with me you need not weep; I ſet 
* you an Example of Compoſute.“ -I urged 
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again that ſome Miſtake might have given Riſe 
to her preſent Diſtreſs; I deſired ſhe would not 
condemn Lord Carrington till ſhe had full 
Proofs of his Guilt.---** There can be no Miſ- 
take; I was miſtaken when J thought myſelf 
beloved, he cannot be miſtaken in what he 
« ſays of himſelf ;---but as to Guilt, I do not 
*©. accuſe him of any; he does what he ſuppoſes 
© beſt, / far be it from me to condemn him ;--- 
„ Thave no Right to find Fault, he has not in- 
„ jured me.”---On ſaying this, ſhe gave me his 
laſt Letter ;---Letter did I call it? Note more 
properly ; a few unconnected, unmeaning Lines, 
wrote with all the Marks of Guilt and Shame 
ſtrong upon him :---He owns his Engagements 
(a 'wretched Word to be ſo abuſed!) to Lady 
Betty Sidney; begs her (Cecilia's) Pardon for 
having impoſed on her and himſelf too; vows 
he has the ſincereſt Eſteem for her, and con- 
cludes with wiſhing her happy; a vile Wretch |! 
when he had deprived her of the Means of be- 
ing ſo. Indignation took Place of every other 
Thought; I perfectly raved, when the ſweet, 
injured Girl, endeavouring to pacify me, laid all 
the Blame on herſelf; ſaid, her own Impru- 
dence had drawn her into that Situation ; Lord 
Carrington had been brought to regard her with 
Compaſtion from hearing her ſay ſhe was un- 
happy; he had miſtook one Sentiment for 
4 another 
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another ; his Humanity had cauſed his Crime, 
and ſhould 'certainly plead his Excuſe, Find- 
ing ſhe ſpoke ſo calmly, I then tryed to pre- 


yail on her to forget him and to come and ſhare 


my Fortune with me,---But there all my Rhe- 
torick failed: I have taken no haſty Reſolu- 
« tion, my dear Miſs Fermor, but I am fixed as 
% Fate; I will leave England, I will bury 
« myſelf in the dark Receſſes of ſome Cloyſter, 
« where I may never hear or ſee more of 
thoſe my fond Heart doats on ;---even you, 
the kindeſt Friend I have ever found, you 
will I abandon, and conceal from your fu- 
ture Knowledge a Wretch who has not me- 
« rited half your Goodneſs,” 
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Seeing me going to ſpeak with Earneſtneſs, 
© Do not, I beſeech you, my ſweet Louiſa, 

attempt to make me diſcover to you the 
Place of my Retreat, I am not yet certain 
myſelf where it will be---but I am deter- 
mined ſo to wean myſelf from the World, 
that I will keep up no Correſpondence what- 
ſoever.---Your Friendſhip, cryed the admi- 
rable Gicl, letting fall a few cryſtal Drops, 
ſhall be the only Remembrance I will keep 
of all that has happened to me; in recollect- 
ing that [I ſhall find myſelf cheared with the 
" "RO of having ſome Share in the wor- 
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„ thieſt Heart in the World.“ - When 1 
have been gone four Days, ſend this as di- 
„ rected“ - -giving me a Letter to the infa- 
mous Cauſe of all her Sorrows.---** And now, 
my deareſt Miſs Fermor, I haſten to the Mo- 
ment moſt dreaded,---I knew my vain Forti- 
„ tude would forſake me here---I was ſenſible 
« of my Weakneſs, and would have gone with- 
out ſeeing you, had not Gratitude and 
Eſteem forbad me.“ She fell upon my Neck 
and ſobbed aloud; I was not in a Condition to 
offer her Conſolation, but could only ſympa- 
thize with her.; ſhe was hurrying from me, 


when I laid my. Hand an. her. Arm todetain her, 


and drew it haſtily back. almoſtiſcorched by the 
violent Heat of her Skin: My dear Cecilia, 
do not, I entreat you, think of undertaking a 
Journey now; you are in a high Fever, 
© and will not be able to proceed. And who 
is there to take Care of you ?---I will not, 
my deareſt Girl, ſuffer, you to leave me thus.“ 

I ͤam not ill indeed, it is nothing but Want 
of Sleep, I ſhall be well to-morrow. 1 
6% have got one who was an old Servant of my 
« Mother's to attend me till I get to Abbeville, 
« where I have many Friends: I ſhall be well 
« and happy too, my deareſt Louiſa, do not be 
4 uneaſy about me- Adieu; don't, in think- 
ing of me, hate the unkind — 
dhe 
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She could ſay no more, but threw herſelf into 
the Chaiſe that waited, and drove out of Sight; 
leaving me in a State little leſs dreadful than 
her own.---I have almoſt cryed myſelf blind, 
without giving the leaſt Relief to my Sorrow; 
L.call on the dear Cecilia continually, and fancy 
I ſtill hear her ſweet Voice; that I ſee that hea- 
venly Countenance, ſo ſoft, ſo gentle, ſo conſo- 
nant to the charming Temper of her Mind Le 


What, my Sophia, can you think of the 


Wretch who could forſake ſuch an Angel? 
and for whom ! for Lady Betty Sidney, Daugh- 
ter to the old Earl of Vilton; a Woman whoſe 
hackneyed Face, if ever it had a Charm, 
has long loſt the Power of it ;. verſed in all' the 
Ways of the World, and“ ſs complete in the 


Minners of it, that ſhe can marry the Man ſhe- 
deſpiſes.---His Rank and Fortune are all the de- - 


fires; Lord Carrington would be given up for 
one ſuperior to him ;---but he need not fear 
that,---there is not another Fool in the 


three Kingdoms who would rob him of ſuch a- 


Miſtreſs. May his Puniſhment equal the 
Guilt that calls it down on him! may he, in 
loling Cecilia, loſe every Joy of Life! May he, 
in fine, to ſum up his Miſeries, marry this yery 
Lady Betty . -I am outrageous in my Expreſ- 
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ſions, but they do not half ſatisfy my Reſent- 


ment.--- 


I ſometimes accuſe myſelf for not ſpeaking my 
Suſpicions to this poor, dear, believing Girl ; 
but had I done it, what would it have availed ? 
Infatuated as ſhe was, ſhe would have treated 
them as the Effect of a Humour more dark and 
ſuſpicious than her own; ſhe would have con- 
demned me, without having the ſmalleſt Diſtruſt 
in her Lover :---But ſuppoting I had even raiſed 
any Doubts, they would only have given her An- 
xiety ; I had no Proofs to ſupport my Opinion ; 
and it would have been cruel to have warned her 
of a Danger I could not tell her how to eſcape. --- 
Oh! my dear Sophia! did this inhuman Man 
know the. Anguiſh he has given; had he ſeen, 
like me, the ſupplicating Eye raiſed to Heaven, 
as its only Reſource, and the beating Heart 
ſtruggling with its Grief, yet above Complaint ; 
loſt as he is to Honour, he would have been 
made ſenſible of the Wrong he has done; his 
Humanity would have taught him what he owed 
to this injured Beauty. I am not ſo en- 
groſſed by this affecting Story, my dear Lady 
Saville, as to be inattentive to your Concerns ; 
] feel all your jealous Pangs, I reſent Lord 
Sedley's---(I know not what Name to give to that 
Species of Infidelity) but as to that impertinent 

Fanny 
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Fanny Darnley, I will never forgive her. A 
Simpleton to imagine ſhe could rival you for 
one Moment ! She did well to attempt it 
out of your Sight, for the faint Rays of the 
Moon could not have been perceived but in the 
Abſence of the Sun. I have an Antipathy 
to theſe pert Chits, who are for engaging every 
Man that comes in their Way ; _ are the 
very worſt Kind of Poachers. 


At the Beginning of my Letter I railed at 
Mankind; before I come to the Concluſion I 


can hardly prevail on myſelf: to be more merci- 
ful to the other Kind but leſt I ſhould loſe 


all my Philanthropy, let me recollect how much 


I am my dear Sophia's affectionate 
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Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. 


S it then poſſible, my Louiſa, there can be 

ſo much Perfidy in a human Heart? Can 
Lord Carrington be the vile Wretch you repre- 
ſent him to be 


Did the ſhocking Narrative come from a leſs 
authentic Pen than yours, I would not be pre- 
vailed on to believe a Syllable of it :—The in- 
famous, perjured Man muſt have loſt his Senſes! 


May he regain them when he becomes Lady 


Betty's Huſband, that he may be made ſenſible 
of the full Extent of his Crime ! I thought 
no Good would come of his underhand Ad- 
dreſſes ; what Man but himſelf would have car- 


ried on a clandeſtine Correſpondence with ſuch 


an Angel? Had he not wanted Honour, Can- 
dour, and Generofity, he would not have 
ſcrupled to have acknowledged her long ago as 
the Woman of his Choice ; nay, he would have 
gloried in his Taſte; — he could never have 
been worthy of her ;---but alas! full well do I 
know how unable the dear injured Girl is, at 
preſent, to find Conſolation in that Thought, 
could the even bring herſelf to adopt it. 
if our wiſe Senators would m_ their Act for 

CY hang- 
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hanging the poor indigent Man, who robs you 


of a few paltry Shillings, in order to preſerve 
himſelf from ſtarving, and would transfer that 


Puniſhment to the Wretch who cruelly deprives 


an unhappy Object, forever, of all Peace of 
Mind ; would it not be much more to the Pur- 


poſe | But there is no Likelihood of their pro- | 
moting an Act which would bring ſo- many of - 


their- Confraternity to the Gallows. 


Upon giving your Letter to Sedley. to read, I. 
was much pleaſed to ſee his Tears flow in Abun- 
dance z---yet who knows but they may be the 
This falſe Peer has 
made me fo ſuſpicious, that J can never again 


Tears of Hypocriſy ? - 


repoſe a full Confidence in any of his Sex; my 


Lover may think himſelf well off in having ob- 
tained my Promiſe of becoming his the firſt 


Week in September, before I received your laſt; 


for I much queſtion whether his moſt perſuaſive | 


Language could. have prevailed now; I fancy 


him. a Carrington in his Heart, notwithſtanding 
all the Pains he takes to convince me of the con- 
trary,---- On Tueſday laſt I excuſed myſelf from 


going to the Ball, willing to try whether a few 
latent Sparks of (Iwill not allow Love) but Gra- 
titude or Vanity would not break out; and oblige 
him to meet Fanny Darnley there; I felt an un- 
common Degree of Happineſs, when, on find» 
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ing me reſolute upon not going, he begged I 
would permit him to paſs the Evening with me; 
I concealed my pleaſing Senſations, and affected 
much Surprize at the Requeſt----*++ When, my 
Sophia, ſhall I be able to convince you, that I 
** know no Happineſs in your Abſence ? Is it 
* ſurprizing that I ſhould prefer your charming 
«© Converſation to mixing with a Crowd, who 
« canonly have Charms for thoſe who have never 
experienced the Bliſs of ſuch a T#te-a-Tete?” -- 
The Manner, the Voice, all convinced me he 
ſpoke the real Sentiments of his Heart ; I there- 
fore thought it would be ungenerous to cavil at 
any paſt Tranſaction ; and told him“ I ſhould - 
« be very glad to ſee him.” Punctual to his Ap- 
pointment, he entered my Drawing-room as the 
Clock ſtruck ſix ; we walked ſome Hours on the 
Beach; his Aſſiduity, the calm Serenity that 
reigned every where ; the gentle Rolling of the 
Waves, all combined to inſpire me with Soft- 
neſs and Complaiſance; my Lord is too good a 
Politician to let flip ſuch an Opportunity ; he 
preſſed his Suit with ſo much Addreſs, that I 
conſented to marry him, in a few Days after we 
get to Londen.---His next Point will be now to 
forward the Journey as much as poſſible ; he 
tells me he has already ſent Diſpatches to his 
Coach-maker, Silver-ſmith, &c. &c. His Ser- 
vants have been made to ride poſt for theſe laſt 
three 
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thtee Days to Sedley- part, and to his Houſe in 


Charles-ftreet ;---in ſhort, my dear Louiſa, you 


would ſuppoſe a ſecond French Invaſion was in 
Agitation, and that Lord Sedley was commiſſion- 


ed to ſtop the Progreſs of it, ſo very buſy has 
he been of late ;---he. really is in ſuch over- 


bearing Spirits that I have once er twice re- 


pented of my Condeſcenſion. 


Lord Walton has wrote to Lord Lexington, 
Miſs Herbert's Guardian; his Propoſals are ac- 


cepted, and he has been received by her in due 


Firm, as a Lover; her Heart owned him as 
ſuch before ſhe had either aſked or received Per- 
miſſion for it.--She is a happy Girl, in not 
meeting with Obſtacles to her Choice from Pa- 
rents or Guardians, who having out- lived all the 
more tender Paſſions, are too apt to regard Love 
but as another Name for Folly; by which means 
their unhappy Children or Wards too frequently 
are made the Victims of their Ambition and 
Avarice,---This Reflexion touches me fo near- 
ly, that I will not truſt myſelf any longer with 
it, leſt-I ſhould grow diſreſpectful to a Memory 
I ought ever to revere.—- 


I purpoſe, my Louiſa, paying of you a Viſit 


ſome time in October; -the near Approach of 


Winter's dreary Seaſon will not frighten me 
| from 
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from the Arms of Friendſhip: May I hope that 
you will accompany us in our Return to Town? 
Indeed, my ſweet Friend, I cannot bear the 
Thoughts of your burying yourſelf entirely at 
Bloom-hill ; let thoſe who are leſs calculated to 
adorn the World ſeek for Retirement ; be more 


juſt to your Accompliſhments, and refuſe not to 
join once again 


Your affectionate 


Sephia Saville. 


LETTER 


0 nl 
LETTER XXVIIL 
Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville, 
 Blon-hill, 
Retract, my dear Sophiu, the Advice I gave 
you ; there is a Narrowneſs of Sentiment 


in condemning the whole Sex for the Fault of 
an Individual of it, that does not belong to the 


Heart of your Lowiſa.---Lord Sedley has proved 


his Conſtancy, and deſerves the Reward you 
promiſe him. If Repentance can atone 
for Lord Carrington's Crime, he too merits 
ſome Pity.---I ſent the Letter, according to the 
Requeſt of my Angel-Friend, four Days after 
her Departure, and did not imagine it could 
have reached Bri/tol, when I was ſurprized by a 
Viſit from this unfortunate Man ; the Mention 
of his Name at his Entrance into the Room, 
rouſed me from the deep Thought his Behavi- 
our had accaſioned ; hardly able to ſuppreſs my 
Anger and Contempt, I was going to demand 
in an imperious Tone, what had procured me 
the unexpected (I might poſſibly have added, 
the undeſired) Honour of ſeeing his Lordſhip ? 
But he gave me no Time for ſpeaking, ** I fly 
to you, Madam, as to my only Refuge--- 
60 Tour Friendſhip for my Cecilia makes me 
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* hope you can give me ſome Information of- 
<< her---l have been at M. I have enquired at 
c every Place, but can have no Account of 
« her.---Where, my dear Madam, ſhall.I find 
<« the ſweet offended, the angelick Miſs Wind- 

&« ham? Tell me, I beſeech you, or prepare to ſee 
„ me fall a Victim to my own Villainy---I . 
« will not, I cannot live without her.“ 
The Agitation with which he ſpoke, .. told me 
his Feelings; I almoſt forgot he had brought 
his Misfortune on himſelf, and could have 
given Way-to ſomething like Compaſſion---but 
the ſuffering Cecilia baniſhed every ſofter 
Thought; in recolleRing her Agony J loſt all 
my Pity for his. I am ſorry, Sir, you have 
applied to me for an Information it is not in 
„ my Power to give you.---Mifs Windham, 
„ my Lord, in quitting of me refuſed to tell me 
4 the Place ſhe was going to; ſhe did not in- 
ce tend her Retreat ſhould ever be diſcovered; . 
6c ſhe has, I believe, left this Kingdom, but 
« to what other ſhe is gone is as great a Secret 
6 to me, as it can be to your Lordſhip.””---He 
ſtormed, imprecated the Vengeance of Heaven 
on himſelf---execrated.the Name of Lady Betty, 
and was hardly more tender to his Mother's. 
I-was at a Loſs how. to behave to him; it was 
not my Bufineſs to reproach him for his Perjury 
to Cecilia; and I really had not Cruelty enough 
8 to 
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to do it for the Loſs of my Friend, a Loſs he 
ſeemed to be as ſenſible of as myſelf, ——<< I 
have been drawn in, Miſs Fermor; I have 


been made to believe I had a Right to do what 


I pleaſed ; Fool as I was not to fee I was at 
that Time led by others, and acted againſt my 


own Inelination but I ſay not this to excuſe 
myſelf---I ama Villain in every Senſe of the 
Word a diſhonourable, vile Wretch! 
I gave up my Cecilia, I broke through the 
moſt ſolemn Vows to her, and engaged my- 


&« ſelf to a Woman, who made a Slave of me 


cc 


under a'Pretence of Love---my d---ned Va- 


aity made me fancy ſhe did me an Honour 


in preferring me to a Parcel of Coxcombs--- 


ſhe was too complete a Coquette not to 
know her Man— ſhe made the moſt of my. 
Folly.—My Mother, artful as a Serpent, 
forwarded her Deceit, and to fave me from 


the moſt amiable of her Sex, would have 
wedded me to this Fiend, 


owed to Love and Honour, and in' the 
Heighth of my Frenzy wrote that curſed 
Letter which has robbed me of every Hope 
of Happineſs. But I will find out my 
injured Love, I will repair my Fault or die 
at her Feet. ——Read, Madam, this Let- 

if « ter, 


Wrought. 
up to a Pitch of Madneſs, and ſurround- 
ed by their Snares, I forgot what I. 
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* ter, and judge of my Loſs !'?——]T might 
have juſt as well have attempted to have read 
in Bedlam ; he raved, ſwore, and traverſed the 
Room with ſuch haſty and loud Steps, that J 
could hear nor attend to any Thing elſe, — 
Finding at laſt, . that it was not in my Power to 
inform him of her Abode, and growing cool 
from Faintneſs, ,he begged:my . Pardon for the 
Trouble he had given me, proteſted he would 
not reſt till he had viſited every Convent and 
Retirement in France, and left me venting, 
as he went out, freſh Curſes on himſelf for his 
infamous Conduct. What a Difference, 
my dear Sophia, does Guilt. make in our Man- 
ner of ſupporting Calamity ! The ſweet, inno- 
cent Cecilia felt her Sorrows, but hers was a 
calm, a reſigned Grief ; .ſhe adored the Being 
who ſuffered her to be oppreſſed with Woe 
ſhe did not queſtion the Juſtice of Heaven, ſhe 
did not murmur-at. its Decrees :—Lord Car- 
rington, on the Reverſe, is plunged into Deſpair 
conſcious he ſuffers from his own. Fault, he 
cannot look upon his Puniſhment as expiatory ; 


he rages when he ſhould repent, and ſwears 
inſtead of bleſſing. <= 


Who would not wiſh for Cecilia's Lot, if 


obliged to chuſe one of the two? Who would 
not be the injured, rather than the Injurey ? — 


* 
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I know not what Succeſs his Enquiries may 
meet with; I mentioned Abbeville to him; but 
ſhe only intended that as a reſting Place for a. 
few Days.—Should he find her out, I do not 
believe it would anſwer any End; a meek Tem- 
per when once offended does not pardon fo 
readily as a more haſty one would do; and a 
Soul as delicate as hers can never recover the 
Wound he has given it; Confidence once 
betrayed cannot be renewed. 


1 will encleſe you this Letter, ſo juſtly wrote 
and ſo feelingly ditated, —— 


| This violent Scene has almoſt obliterated 0 
Remembrance of any other—Sir Henry Savage 
was forgotten for ſome time, —1 told you, my 
deareſt Lady Saville, of his frequent Viſits; I 
told you alſo, that I ſhould not permit him to 
continue them ; I accordingly have avoided him 
lately, and. was in Hopes he had thought no 
more of me, but I was deceived; finding my 
Doors no longer open to him, he has wrote 
and declared his Paſſion in Terms the moſt 
tender and reſpectful; offers me his Heart and 
his Fortune in the moſt unreſerved Manner ; 
and ſpeaks of his Sentiments in ſuch a Way as 
would be moſt likely to inſpire me with the ſame, 
could I, Sophia, be juſt enough to the Merit of 
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Sir Henry; but J am ſatisfied with acknowledg- 

ing him amiable, without being the leaſt in- 

clined to love him. I am concerned to give 

Pain to a worthy Heart—but ſhould I not in- 
jure him more by giving Encouragement to a 

Paſſion I can never return? 


I have offered him my Friendſhip, aſſured him 
of my Eſteem-—He does not complain of me; but 
the reſt of the World is impertinent enough to- 
do it. To ſilence that, and to divert the Sad- 
neſs cauſed by the different Events I have lately 
been Witneſs to, I have accepted of an Invita-. 
tion often repeated from Fir-Hood; I intend 
going there to-morrow, to which Place your 
next may be directed. 


I ſhall be happy, my charming Lady Saville, 
to ſee you and your Lord at Bloom-bill, —As 
to the important Article of quitting my Retreat, 
we will ſettle that when we meet; you know 
what Power you have over 
| Your affectionate 

Louiſa Fermor.. 


Miſs Windham to Terd Carrington. 


IT would be unjuſt, my Lord, te reproach 
you; ſenſible of the Impropriety of. my own 
Conduct, I complain not of yours; — The Wo- 

man, 
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man, who ſo far forgot the Regard ſhe owed 
herſelf, as to conſent to become yours by a pri- 
vate Marriage, was no longer worthy of your 
Efteem; ſhe did not deſerve to be your Wife, 
who could condeſcend to be reputed your Miſ- 
treſs: I loſt myſelf in my own Opinion when J 
accepted of your Propoſal ; can I then be ſur- 
prized at finding I was equally ſunk in yours? 
perceived not, I canfeſs, this Change; ac- 
ouflomed always to believe you ſincere as my- 
ſelf, I truſted to the Profeſſions you ſtill con- 
tinued to make, when after pretending Seru- 
ples as to the Manner of being married, I 
joyfully agreed to have the Ceremony deferred 
till you could have it publickly performed. 
Your Friendſhip, my Lord, i could not doubt, 
you had given me Proofs of the moſt diſinter- 
eſted Regard; as a Lover I might have diſ- 
truſted you, as a Friend I could not; under 
| that Name you obtained my Conſent to a 
| private Union; my Soul ſhuddered at the 
Requeſt, but my Confidence in your Honour. 
huſhed all my Fears; thus my Dependance 
betrayed me, and made me facrifice to Friend- 
ſhip what I ſhould have refuſed to Love 
alone: -I reſpected the Peace of a Mother 
who was dear to you; in being fo ſhe could 
not be indifferent to me; your Rank had no 
Attractions for me; happy in being poſſeſſed of 
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you, I was ſatisfyed to remain in my own 
humble Situation; I even rejoiced in an Op- 
portunity of ſhewing you how little I wiſhed 
for a higher. Unconnected as I am, I could 
not have been the Choice of an ambitious Parent, 
and I have too great an Opinion of the Obli- 
gation of filial Piety, to have deſired you to 
diſobey a Mother in an Article, wherein you 
would, from Motives of Intereſt, have been 
obliged to have yielded to a Father. 80 far, 
my Lord, in Juſtification of an Action, which 
has given you ſuch Diſguſt, and has been the 
Source of ſo much Anxiety to me. I ſhall 
add little more than to acquaint you of my 
Reſolution of quitting my native Country ; if 
my Heart repines at the Idea of never ſeeing 
you more, I am glad to puniſh it for ſo mean a 
Wiſh, by putting it out of my Power of ever 
doing ſo: Fortune, my Lord, has made 2 
great Difference in our Situations ; Nature and 
Education have given me Sentiments as no- 
ble, at leaſt, as yours; I will prove my- 
ſelf deſerving of your Eſteem, your Love 
I can no longer boaſt of—happy had it been, 
had I never thought: myſelf ſure of that /—but 
J do not reproach you, Inconſtancy may be with 
you, a. conſtitutional Failing. Alas! my 


Lord! Want of Honour can find no. ſuch Ex- 
cuſe-! You. might have abandoned..me with 
Impunity, 
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Impunity, you could not deceive me without 
a Crime. 

May Lady Betty Sidney make you happy 
May ſhe inſpire you with Virtue as well as 
Love. In reflecting on me, my Lord, 
do not let any Regret attend your Remembrance 
of me I am perfectly reſigned to the Fate that 
awaits me ;z---I ſhall be happy, becauſe I am 
innocent; I ſhall be contented with wy: Deſ- 
tiny if you are ſo with yours. 


Cecilia Windham, 


LETTER. 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Lady Saville to Miſs Fermor. - 


| | Sout hampten 
AR me not, Louiſa, of Inſenſibility, 
when you hear that inſtead of ſympathiz- 

ing with Lord Carrington in his Diſtreſs, I re- 
joiced to find him ſuffering ; let him ſuffer on; 
he can never feel a third Part of the Anguiſh he 
has. occaſioned, unleſs it be from his own Guilt. 
The Man who could be prevailed on to re- 
nounce Cecilia Vindbam, muſt be a total Stran- 
ger to all the nicer Feelings of Honour and Hu— 
manity ; therefore he is in no Danger of falling 
a Victim to his upbraiding Conſcience, There 
is little Merit in his being made ſenſible of his 
Fault by ſuch a Letter as her's ; the moſt aban- 
doned are moſt- eaſily made to tremble by being 
told of their Condut.—Should he be able to 
trace the Abode of your Friend, what could he 
alledge in Extenuation of his Crime? or how 
can he regain her abuſed Confidence ?---I own 
I ſhould be Infidel enough never to be again 
perſuaded to believe a Word uttered by a Tongue 
«which had once deceived me ſo groſly.---You, 
my dear Girl, by Nature formed with a more 
amiable Diſpoſition, can at the Moment that 
8 you 
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you are trembling alive to the Misfortunes of 
your injured Friend, feel ſome Gleams of Com- 
paſkon for the Author of her Miſery, —I ad- 
mire your extenſive Goodneſs of Heart, but I, 
my Louiſa, muſt content myſelf with Admira- 
tion, for I ſhall never arrive at Imitation, 


Lord Walton has juſt told me with a Look of 
Importance, that it is neceſſary for us to leave 
Southampton to-morrow, as he has Buſineſs 
which requires his immediate Attendance ; I 
know he is impatient to have his Settlements 
begun, and that he wiſhes to put Things en 
train for his Marriage ; but I ſhrewdly ſuſpect 
that he is inſtigated by his Friend Sedley to inſiſt 
on this ſudden Departure.---If I was ſure of it, 
I would diſappoint all their Machinations by 
defiring my Brother would go without me, and 
promiſing to follow him next Week, or per- 
haps the Week after, He and Sedley are at 
the Door; I will leave you to join them, that 


I may find out whether my Conjectures are 
founded on Truth. 


Juſt as I ſaid, Louiſ@a—Sedley looked ſo con- 
ſcious when I taxed him with the Plot, that I 
needed no farther Confirmation of it; my Bro- 
ther, ever ready to aſſiſt his Friend, endeavoured 
to put on a ſerious Face, and perſiſted in his 
rſt Story; felt in his Pocket for a Letter from 


. 
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his Lawyer, which mentioned the Neceſſity of 
his Preſence, and in ſpite of his aſſumed Gra- 
vity, aſſured me with a broad Grin that Sed!:y 
had no Hand in the Aﬀair ;---he anluckily had 
left the Letter at his Lodgings, but would bring 


it the next Time he came to me; I deſired him 


not to take the Trouble of doing it; I be- 
lieved it very poſſible he might have urgent 
Buſineſs in Town; but as I was not in the 
ſame Situation, I ſhould chuſe to ſtay till the 
Seaſon ended.” ----- They looked at each other, 
as if vexed not to have ſucceeded better ; my 
Brother, in his paſſionate Style, vowed I was 


the moſt perverſe Woman upon Earth ;---won-' 


dered how Sedley could be enamoured with ſo 
much Inconſiſtency; and declared he would not 
be led ſuch a Dance by the fineſt Creature that 
ever was born: Hi, Friend was ungrateful 
enough to return his Kindneſs, by telling him 
he talked like a Man whoſe Paſſion had got the 
better of his Reaſon ; that he knew not what he 
ſaid, and therefore begged he would ceaſe his 
Harangue ;---this drew upon him the Reproach 
of being more culpable than me ; he deſerved 
all the Il]-treatment he met with. I left them 
to ſettle that Point, but was ſoon followed by 
Lord Sedley ; who in the moſt ſupplicating Tone 
entreated me to humour my Brother by going 
to-morrow with him,---(Do you obſerve his 

Slyneſs ! 


11 


1 ” WW" 2 * "my n unn 


IJ.” ——_ o- TIC = 120 5 


GL, Ye Wi 


L OU IS A. 15 
Slyneſs? ny Brother vas the Per ſom to be- Hul 
* )---After ſome little Altercation I eons 
ſented: to give Barker Orders to pack up iny 
Cloaths, and nnn by! Fw: by eleven 
Clock. ; } $141 - 9571 mos 


1 go this Evening to the Play with Miſa ther 
bert. The Play-houſe , is really a pretty ſazall 
Building, and is, I aſſure you, properly divided 
into Boxes, Pit, and Galleries; the Performers, 
every Thing conſidered, not much amiſs 1 they 


attempt to-night Fane Shore ; after having ſeen 
the inimitable Mrs. Yates ſhine in that Character 


without weeping myſelf blind, I think I have 


no Ill- conſequences to fear from my Grief this 
Evening. 


I am glad, my Dear, you have left Blaom- 
hill, as I began to grow apprehenſive of your 
giving too much into the Melagcholy you muſt _ 
naturally feel for the Loſs of the little Cecilia; 
I hope the Change of Scene will in ſome De- 
gree reſtore your Tranquillity. | 


I have no Patience with Sir Henry Savage's 
not waiting ſome fitter Opportunity to make 
his Propoſals; was there ever ſo ill-judged a 
Thing ? to ſuppoſe you would liften to him 
juſt at the Time you had been Witneſs to the 
perfdious Baſeneſs of Lord Carrington. I wiſh 


H I had 
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I had been in his Confidence, that I might 
have directed him when to apply properly. You 
will gueſs by that, my ſweet Friend, that I 
could have liked his proving ſucceſsful : Indeed, 
among the many Offers you have had, I ſee 
none ſo likely to render you happy as this laſt... 
Sir Henry i is ſenſible, handſome, well-born ; has 
a fine Eſtate, and what you prize above all, it 
very ſentimental. With ſo little of this in my 
Narore: I have often wondered what could make 
m_ lo partial to your 


Sepbia Saville. 
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LETTER XXX. 
Miſs Fermor to Lady Saville. 


Fir- Mood. 
FYHANGE of Scene I am convinced, my 
deareſt Sophia, produces but little Altera- 
tion in our Feelings ; new Places, new Faces, 
and Converſation may for a ſhort Time divert 


the Attention from Melancholy, but we return 


to ourſelves the Moment we are left alone, and 
pay a large-Fine to the Grief we have attempt- 
ed to eſcape from: It is an inhuman Tyrant 
that preys on the nobleſt Part of its Captives ; 
and does not eaſily quit the Wretch it has once 
attacked.----- The unfortunate Cecilia is ever 
preſent to me; her ſweet Image preſents itſelf 


to me in every Place. The not leſs unfortu- 


nate Carrington affords me likewiſe freſh Mat- 
ter for Anxiety.— Ves, Lady Saville, vile as he 
is, he is unhappy, and therefore claims my 
Pity ; perhaps he is more entitled to it from 


having brought. on his own Diſaſter, as that 


Conſideration muſt increaſe his Wretchedneſs. 
Lou are not juſt, my Sophia, to your own 
excellent Heart, in ſaying you cannot forgive 
the Creature who has once deceived you; I 
make no Diſtinction between Forgetting and 


H 2 For- 
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Forgiving; there is hardly any, though we are 
ſo fond of ſuppoſing there is; it is a Subterfuge 
made Uſe of by Reſentment; for ſo long as we 
recollect. the Injury, we ſhall feel it: Some Of- 
fences are ſo heinous as not to allow of a Par- 
don from the general Society of Men; but in 
thoſe Caſes the Forfeit paid by the Criminal 
makes him deſerving of Forgiveneſs from each 
particular -- but where the Frailty of human 
Nature may be urged, where ſtrongly tempted 
the Mortal forgets himſelf for a Time, ſurely it 
would be equally ungenerous as unjuſt to con- 
demn ſuch a one to eternal Infamy.----You 
would not do it, my dear Friend ; I know you 
better than you do yourſelf; I have found out 
your being ſentimental, though you do not ſeem 
to be acquainted with it; I have always found 
the Soul of my Sophia tender and compaſſionate 
to the Miſeries of others, and incapable of giv- 
ing Pain to any; what then more is requiſite to 
form this Character which attaches me fo ſtrong- 
ly ?---I do not always ſuppoſe thoſe feel moſt 
who talk beſt on the Subject; I would rather 
have my Friends ſympathiſe with me, than de- 
ſine the Nature and Cauſes of this Sympathy. 


Lord Walton knows nothing of the human 
Heart; he ſpoke like an J/gnerant, when he 
wondered at Sedley's loving you with all your 

5 Caprices. 
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Caprices,----He ſhould be told, that a beauti- 
ful Picture, though completely finiſhed, never 
does more than pleaſe; it cannot inſpire Love; 
it is the ſweet Variety that charms : Your too 
gentle and uniform Tempers make very good 
Wives, when the Warmth of the Lover ſinæs 
into the Eſteem of the Huſband ;/ but before 
that it is neceſſary to inſpire Fear as well as 
Hope. A 5 e 


Tou will ſee, by the Date of my Letter, that 6 
I am arrived at the End of the Journey I pur- 
poſed making in my laft.----I am in a large 
Houſe, fitted up with Taſte; kept with co- 
nomy, though filled with Company; the Miſ- 
treſs of it (who is undoubtedly the principal 
Perſonage) is ſtiff, reſerved, polite by Rule; 
enters not into thoſe agreeable Trifles which 
give Life to Converſation; too learned to chat, 
too haughty to unbend her Mind to every one; 

her Superiority is humiliating to her Companions, 

and draws on her the Ridicule of her Superiors: 
But as every Character has Lights and Shades, 
Lady Roſcommon is not without her Share of; 
Merit; ſhe - attends. to the Education of her 
Children, ſne inſpects the Accompts of her 
Steward, takes Care my Lord ſhall not be 
cheated, and endeayours to give him Conſe- 
quence - by her Notice, but this. very Notice is 
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ſo tempered with her natural Haughtineſs, that 
it only makes his Infignificance more glaring ;-- 
the good Man hears her pronounce Judgements 
from whence there is no Appeal, obeys her with 
Fear and Trembling, and admires her profound 
Knowledge: Tenderneſs never appears deſpi- 
cable in a Man; yet he is afraid of giving Way 
to the Dictates of his Humanity, leſt it 
ſhould be a Reproach to his Courage; mean 
where he fears, tyrannical where he loves,---- 


he is a perfect Compound of Littleneſſes. 


Lady Mary Denton, ſiſter to Lady Roſcommon, 
is lively, good-humoured; has Wit, which ſhe 
knows how to uſe properly; always pleaſed 
with herſelf, and as willing to give a Degree of 
Confidence to thoſe who are diffident ; ſhe flirts 
with every Man, without ſeeming to have ſe- 
rious Deſigns on any; laughs all Day long, and 
does it ſo heartily, that one joins in her Mirth 
without aſking from whence it proceeds,----- 
Theſe Siſters give one a perfect Idea of the 


fublime and beautifid----you may gueſs which I 
prefer. 


Our Amuſements do not vary much ; we have 

ſome Characters worth mentioning, but I have 

not Time to draw them at preſent. The Situa- 

tion of the Place is fine, without being pleaſing ; 

every Thing bears the Mark of the Taſte = 
| * 
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laid it out, and wants ſomething of the agreeable 
wan 

5 1 ſhall remain here a Fortnight or ten bey ; 
I engaged myſelf to do ſo at coming here, and 
J cannot break my Word; I try to make myſelf 
: eaſy under this Neceflity.---Lady Mary aum 
de, I am forced to bid you a" 
y | 3 z 
) 5 Vour'ss þ 

Louiſe Fan . 
ö * 
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LETTER XXXI. 
Lady Saville * Miſs F ermor, J 


| Stanhope- Street. 
AM concerned, my dear Girl, to find that 
Fir- Mod has not yet had the deſired Effect 
on your Spirits. Much, my Louiſa, as I value 
your amiable Senſibility, I could wiſh you to 
have poſſeſſed a few leſs Degrees of it: In form- 
ing this Wiſh I have only your own Peace in 
View, it might hurt mine; becauſe ſuch a Loſs 
muſt be moſt felt by a Friend accuſtomed to 
your ſympathiſing in all her Diſtreſſes. I hope 
much from Lady Mary Denton's charming Vi- 
vacity ; you may perhaps catch the Infection, 
and by frequently laughing with her, regain 
your uſual Chearfulneſs. Her Character 
pleaſes me infinitely better than that of her 
more ſtately Siſter,---The little Peer you bave, 
indeed, drawn in a moſt deſpicable Light: 
Fond as I am of Power, I ſhould, Louiſa, be 
miſerable did I ſuppoſe my Lord would dwindle 
into ſo mean an Object; I deſign to drop all 
Pretenſions to Tyranny with my Name, and 
only to retain Spirit enough to prevent myſelf 
from {inking into the mere Houſhold Drudge. 
— FRY pious Reſolutions you muſt confeſs 
ATT . I have 


] 
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T have taken againſt this important Time. The . 
Day approaches very faſt; the fifteenth of this 
Month is fixed, my Dear, to put an End to my 
Reign; I will make the beft Uſe I can of the 
ſeven remaining Days, and play the Sovereign 
in every Action: I have often thought that 
ſhould Setey take it into his Head to retort my 
paſt Behaviour upon me, I ſhall make but a 
very filly Figure. He brought me laſt Night a 
very handſome Diamond Necklace and Sprig ; 
T objected to accepting of them, as Sir Charles 
Bounty, or rather his Pride, had laviſhed Jewels 
enough on me to make me ſhine among the moſt 
brilliant; Lord Sedley reſented my Refuſal with 
a Warmth which I had never ſeen him aſſume 
before; he made ſo ſerious a Point of it that 1 
was obliged to take them,---W hat a Fool I was 
for giving up my Prerogative before I have pro- 
nounced the fatal obezy/ I am determined it is 
the laſt Conceſſion I will make. 


He is for having it as public a Wedding as . 
Crowd of People, and a vaſt deal of Parade can 
make it; but I have poſitively forbidden his 
thinking of inviting more than his Aunt and 
Uncle, his Friend Clinton, Miſs Herbert, and 
Lord Walton: The Ceremony is to: be perform- 
ed at St. George's Church, from whence we ſet 
off immediately for Sedley-park ; my Brother and 

H 5 his 


his Lucy are to accompany us thither. Not- 
withſtanding all my Endeavours to conduct 
Matters with as much Quiet and Eaſe as poſſi- 
ble, I am kept in a conſtant Buftle and Hurry ; 
Lord Sedley will not let his Tradeſmen take a 
Step without conſulting me upon it, ſo that I 
am plagued all Day long with one or other of 
them. —Malgré all my Remonſtrances to the 
contrary, my generous Lover has inſiſted upon 
ſettling fifteen hundred a Year on me; may 
Heaven, my Lowiſa, avert its ever being enjoyed 
by your 


Sophia Saville, 


* 
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Lit Fermar n Lady Selley. 


| ATM 
＋ HIS is the Day deſtined to 8 my Friend 
a Wife; may it return each Tear with 
an Increaſe of Happineſs to her and to the 
amiable Partner of her Heart! How differently, 
my Sophia, does this Morning dawn to — 
when forced from the Man your Soul dy 
on, you gave your Hand to him you abh ard. 
J recolle& with Terror the mournful 2 in 
which we travelled to the Altar, where your 


unwilling Vow was uttered ; your Father's 


half-ſatisfhed Countenance, Sir Charless un- 
meaning Brow knit, your Eyes ſwelled with 
weeping, and your Louiſa not much more chear- 
ful.----I would not recal this horrible Scene to 
your Remembrance, did I riot know that paſt 
Sorrows give a Zeſt to preſent Joys; you will 
be more grateful to Heaven for the Bleſſings 
you enjoy now, when you reflect on the Mis- 
fortunes. you have eſcaped from. 


I am happy, my dear Sophia, to hear you de- 
clare you will' not uſurp more Power than the 


Miſtreſs of a Family has a Right to; it is un- 


natural to attempt more; a Woman cannot 
H= give, 
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give, but may receive Conſequence from her 
Huſband 3 it is therefore the Buſineſs of every 
Wife to endeavour at keeping up the Greatneſs 
of the Man ſhe is to ſhare with. —©——— Who 
do you think is arrived here | no other than Sir 
Henry Savage! He certainly meant to repair 
the Fault you complained of; but it will not 
do- -He pleads his Love, I offer Friendſhip; 
he is not ſatisfied J ſee it, but he does not mur- 
mur. I am tempted to tell him Ah, Sophia! 
What ſhall I tell him? That ſenſible of his 
Worth, I eſteem him, nay wiſh to do more ;--- 
but alas !----What ?---- That; notwithſtandifig 
my Conviction, I retain a Partiality for an Ob- 
ject of whoſe Merit I have Reaſon to doubt----- 
Oh ! no, Lady Sedley, I cannot bring myſelf to 
ſay fo much.---To know what is right, and not 
to do it, is to loſe One's-ſelf in Day-light----- 
-yet what Power has the Conviction of the 
Judgement over the Sentiments of the Heart ?--- 
My Underſtanding approves of Sir Henry,---- 
but a ſtronger Intereſt prevails over the tenderer 
Part of me.---He may be my Friend, I repeat 
it, but he cannot be more. -I am ſatisfied with 
my Situation in Life, I do not wiſh to change 
it, unleſs that in ſo doing I could promiſe -my- 
ſelf more Happineſs ; Fancy muſt be allowed 
to direct in that, more than in any Thing.----- 
Could I amuſe myſelf with Petit-Maitres, this 


Place 


10 U1.$ 4Þ 157 
Place affords ſome who really make a great 
Figure; we have here young Denham, who 
dances and dreſſes with more Taſte than any 
Man in England; he owns himſelf convinced of 
this Truth, profeſſes he is not ambitious of 
doing more; and is ſo good-natured to other 
People's Follies, that his own are over-looked 
by the World: He flirts with Lady Mary all 
Day, is equally polite to every other Female, 
offends no one, is never offended with any 
one.----He is of all Coxcombs the moſt inof- 


fenſive, but it is a Sort of Being who gives no 
Kind of Pleaſure to your 


Louiſa Fermor, 
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From the Same to the Same. 


WRITE to you, my dear Lady Sedley, from 
the moſt beautiful Spot in the World; I am 
ſurrounded on all Sides with Groves, natural 
Caſcades, hanging Rocks, every Thing in ſhort 
for which ſo much Money and Pains are often 
expended to no Purpoſe; Nature is not fo 
bountiful often as ſhe has been to this charming 
Vale. But where, you cry, does this en- 
chanted Ground lie ?---It is on the Confines of 
Somerſetſhire, my Sophia, in a little unknown 
Village.----Finding ſo little Entertainment at 
Fir-Wod, I left it on Monday Morning; and 
in order to make a longer Tour, I ordered my 
Poſtillion to take a different Road frem that: 
which I had travelled before; you know I ge- 
nerally ſtop at any Place that ftrikes me, be the 
Object a Landſcape, a Caſtle, or a Hut; after 
driving ſor ſome Hours through an indifferent 
Country, I ſaw at a little Diſtance from the 
Turnpike Road a moſt delightful Valley; I 
ſtopped the Chaiſe, and directed the Boy to 
turn off to the Right, a Croſs pointing to the 
Road which led to this charming Place: When 
arrived there, a dirty hedge Ale-houſe was the 
only one that offered Accommodation; I was 
almoſt ſorry I had come out of my Way, and 
regretted 
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regretted even the formal Party at Fir-wood, 
where I enjoyed Cleanlineſs if not Eaſe; it was 
far advanced in the Day; I could not think of 
ſetting out again; to paſs my Time, I ſtrolled 
into the Village, reſelved to ſee as much as 
poſſible of the Proſpect I had come ſo far for; 
the View of the Country almoſt made me forget 
all my Complaints ; I paſſed ſeveral neat Cot- 
tages, and came at laſt to one that fixed me te 
the Spot on which I found it; it ſtood a little 
diſtant from all the others, the Front ſo covered 
with Jeſſamines and Woodbines, that no Part 
of it but the Door and Windows could be diſ- 
cerned; a ſmall Chineſe Gate, painted green 
and white, led to this Fairy-Dwelling ; I for- 
got Politeneſs to indulge Curioſity, and ſtood 
gazing at this uncommon Appearance of 
elegant Simplicity; the Air was perfumed 
with the Sweets diffuſed from a Variety of 
Flowers ſet on each Side of a narrow Gravel 
Walk, which went from the Gate to the Houſe ; 
I had not remained many Minutes in this Situa- 
tion, when I faw the Door open, and three 
genteel Females advance towards me; Surprize 
had ſo totally deſtroyed all Recollection, that I 
did not ſuppoſe, at firſt, I had ever ſeen them 
before ; but on looking attentively I was con- 
vinced of my Miſtake, and found them to be the 
three Miſs Grabams ; thoſe charming Girls we 
uſed 
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uſed to ſee every where, and whoſe fine Forms 
made them the Objects of univerſal Admiration: 
We have often wondered, my Sophia, where 
they had hid themſelves after the Loſs of their 
Grandfather, whoſe Death deprived them of an 
ample Fortune, and reduced them 'to a State 
much beneath the high Education they had had ! 
If I was amazed at ſeeing them, I was yet more 
ſo at the Manner in which they welcomed me 
to Eaſton, and at the Earneſtneſs with which 
they invited me to walk in and look about their 
Cottage; their Language was at once expreſſive 
of their Sincerity and Good-Breeding ; I could 
not withſtand ſuch an Offer : On entering into 
Converſation they found what had brought me 
to their Retreat ; and begged that I would con- 
ſent to paſs a few Days with them ; I conſent- 
ed, and was happy to find ſuch Company whete 
I had only 1 Proſpect. 


It is eaſy, my dear Sophia, to give you an 
Idea of the Habitation of this agreeable Society; 
but I cannot hope to ſucceed in deſcribing the 
Merits of theſe amiable Siſters. Reduced to 
live on leſs than a hundred a Year, one would 
imagine they would give Way to all the gloomy 
Diſcontent a Fall from AMuence generally occa- 
ſions; nothing like this is ſeen, all is Peace 
and Harmony; always chearful, always ſmiling ; 

They 
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They talk of paſt Times; they are ſenſible of 
the Pleaſures they have loſt; they regret the 
Friends they were obliged to quit; but in doing 
this they make no melancholy Reflections on 
their Fate; their whole Endeavour is to prevent 
giving Pain to each other; and they know that 
any one of them being affected would make 
the others unhappy, they therefore avoid ſhew- 


ing the leaſt Anxiety about their Situation; they 


declare they have not the ſmalleſt Hope of ever 
returning to the World they were forced to 
leave, but they thank Heaven for not obliging 


them to live dependant in it, that being the 


greateſt Evil they could ſuffer; viewing Things 
in that Light Eaffon appears a Paradiſe to 
them, Here is true Philoſophy, my dear Lady 
Sedley ! here are three young Women, who give 
Leſſons to half the boaſting Stoics in the World! 
They left Life (as we ſimply call it) at a Time 
when the Pleafures of it appear in their moſt 
ſeducing Shapes ; admired, carefled, they, had 
met with no Diſappointments to ſour their 
Tempers; after a certain Age moſt Women 
might wiſh to retire, but they had many Years 
to paſs before they could fear Neglect; this it 
is that makes their Submiſſion to the Neceſſity 
of living thus obſcurely ſo edifying! ſo 
amazing 


They 
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They read, they write, they work, and paſs 
their lonely Hours in a Variety of ingenious 
Performances; the Care of the Garden fills up 
ſome Time; they are never idle, never unem- 
ployed, left the Want of ſomething to do fhould 
make them dwell too much on the Change they 
have experienced. One ruſtic Maid does all 
the Work of the Houſe, and a Boy, beautiful 
as a Cupid, ſerves them for a Footman, Garde- 
ner, and Meſſenger on all Occaſions. Every 
Face about the Place ſpeaks the Happineſs of 
the Inhabitants; how different from the mag- 
nifcent Seat I have lately viſited ! 


I am charmed with the ingenuous Tempers, 
the delicate Senſibility of theſe three ſweet Girls: 
What a Shame, my Sophia, that ſuch Women 
ſhould be conſigned to Oblivion! They who 
would do Honour to the firſt Houſes in the King- 
dom; whoſe Accompliſhments enable them to 
ſhine among the brighteſt, whoſe Sentiments 
and Ideas raiſe them to an Equality with the 
higheſt! Bluſh ye degenerate Wretehes, who 
could ſuffer ſuch Charms to hide themſelves in 
the deſart Shade / and who can tie yourſelves 
to Uplineſs and Ignorance, when adorned with 
the Wealth you know not how to uſe !——— 


I ſhould be as much puzzled as Pari was to 
decide which of theſe Goddeſſes has moſt Beauty; 
one 
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one has Air, another has Shape, another has 
Delicacy ; all three have Charms ſufficient to 
make each extremely lovely. 


I have preſſed them to come to Bloom-hill ; 
they thank me, but ſay it would be contrary to 
their Syſtem to viſit; they have conſtantly re- 
fuſed to ſee any of the Company in the Neigh- 
bourhood, meaning to conform entirely to their 
narrow Circumſtances, 


I have often thought, my charming Friend, 
how cruel it is to condemn Guilt and Infamy 
to Solitude; to exclude from Diſſipation the 
miſerable Mortals who moſt require its Aſſiſt- 
ance to make them forget themſelves ; whilft 
only Innocence and Virtue can bear Retirement 
with Pleaſure; Hearts like Miſs Grabams, 


whoſe Teſtimony produces that calm Serenity, 


-the certain Conſequence of Self-Approbation 


ariſing from the Conſciouſneſs of having done 
no Wrong. 


I ſhould be at a Loſs how to return the Fa- 
yours I have received from them, did I not per- 
ceive there are a thouſand Things which their 
Delicacy would not accept of from a known 
Friend, but which they may be ſupplied with 
fromananonymous one, without hurting them or 


myſelf. — I would not, could I even prevail on 


them 
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them to accept of any Thing, have them think 
themſelves obliged to me; they ſhould not thank 
me for making myſelf happy.— It is no longer 
Generoſity when we exact Acknowledgements 
for the Favours we beſtow ; and he who is not 
repaid: by the Pleaſure of aſſiſting another, never 
knew what it was to feel the higheſt Satisfaction 
the human Breaſt is capable of enjoying ; nor 
can he be entitled to the CharaQer of being ge- 
nerous, though he ſhould rob himſelf of his 
whole Fortune to give to others; he has miſ- 
taken himſelf, and ſhould ſet that down to the 
Account of Vanity which he places to that of 
Generofity.——Irt is thus we are eternally im- 
poſing on ourſelves, and often fancy we do a 
great deal, when we have done hardly any 


Thing ;—it is from the Intention only that our 
Actions receive Value. 


I hall be at home in two or three: Days, and 
hope to hear from my deareſt Sophia, who will 
always find me her affectionate 


"Louiſa Fermor. 


w 
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Sedley-park, 

Lade be ungrateful to my charming Friend, 

was I to defer my Acknowledgements for the 
many kind Wiſhes ſhe has formed for her Sophia's 
Happineſs, —Why, my Louiſa, did you refuſe 
to grace with your Preſence a Ceremony ſo dif- 
ferent in every Reſpect (excepting the meer 
Words) from the one you mention having been 
a melancholy Witneſs of, about four Years 
azo? —No ſwelled Eyes, no gloomy ſtern 
Countenances appeared here; it was all Joy, 
and ſweet Content. Notwithſtanding my Pro- 
hibitions againſt having a Crowd aſſembled up- 
on the Occaſion, I found Numbers waiting in 
the Church for my Arrival; I came diſarmed 
of all my Caprice and Deſpotiſm, and there- 
fore inſtead of calling up a Frown, could only 
imile my Approbation of their Preſence. 


Two Days after we got here we received 
congratulatory Viſits from the Families in the 


Neighbourhood. —You would be amazed to 


hear of the Concourſe, that a Curioſity to ſee 
the Bride has drought 3 3 there is not a ſtiff, for- 
mal, 
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mal, old Figure, nor an aukward Miſs withia 
twenty Miles of Sedley- part who has not ho- 
noured me with a Look: From the former, I 
hear of nothing but the Virtues, and amiable 
Qualities of the late Lady Scaley; I mean to be 
all Attention, and yet commit a thouſand 
Blunders by puting in an Yes when a Negative 
is expected ; my Lord tries to repair my Heed- 
leſsneſs, and ſucceeds @ merveille. The Idea 
of my being a fine Lady ſo over-awes the Miſſes, 
that they ſcarcely utter an articulate Word ; to 
judge from their Looks, I ſhould conclude that 
the Pleaſure of gratifying their Curioſity could 
not poſſibly make them Amends for the Re- 
ſtraint they ſuffer during the Viſit. Do nor, 
however, imagine that all our Viſitors are in- 
cluded in the above Sketch : the Dowager Lady 
Hyde and her two Daughters, Sir Robert and 
Lady Lee, Sir Thomas and Lady Egerton, Mr. 
and Mrs. Vilmot, are People calculated to ſhine 
where thouſands are agreeable. 


Young Egerton, Son to the above-mentioned 
Baronet, Mr. Fane, and Mr. Goring, I would 
ſpeak of as Smarts, did I not apprehend that my 
Friend would ſuppoſe ſome few penchans 
of Lady Saville ſtill remained in Lady Sedley, — 


Major Clinton and Frederick are to be with 


us 
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us to-morrow : I have cautioned my Brother 
againſt letting his Lucy be much with them ; 
he has ſo high an Opinion of himſelf as not ts 
fear either the agreeable nonchalance of the Ma- 
jor, or the pleaſing Vivacity of Frederick; the 
dear Girl laughs at my Precautions, and aſ- 
ſures me ſhe has not the ſmalleſt Share of Co- 
quetry in her Diſpoſition ; That's more than 
© every body can ſay,” adds my wiſe Brother 
with an arch Look; whilſt Sealey, who in fat 


has been the greateſt Sufferer by my Propenſity 


to that CharaQter, maintains that I was only 


Coquette enough to make me quite the 


Thing ;—his Complaiſance ſhall be rewarded 
by my moſt ſtudious Care to pleaſe him always. 


Yours from Eaſton is juſt brought me. I 


am delighted with the Beauties of the Place you 
deſcribe, but much more ſo with the amiable 
Conduct of its fair Inhabitants : Miſs Grabams 
Heroiſm is a convincing Proof, that Greatneſs 
of Soul is not confined either to Sex or Age.— 
Their ſuperior Worth has put me quite out of 
Conceit with your 

S. Sealey. 
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Bloom- hill, 


\O not be 3 my Sophia, at the 
Worth of others; it is always in your 

Power to equal Miſs Grahams, nay to excel 
them, as there is more Merit in making a right 
Ufe of Proſperity than in ſupporting Adver- 
ſity. A certain Portion of hauteur enables 
us to look with Contempt on Fortune when ſhe 
flies us; and we naturally turn to Heaven for 
Succour when the Earth affords us none: But 
when Happineſs flows in upon us, we loſe our- 
"felves in the Enjoyment of it ; we worſhip For- 
tune as the Deity to whom we imagine our- 
ſelves indebted, and, ſeduced by her Smiles, we 
give ourſelves up to her Direction; we grow 
inſenſible to the Miſeries ſhe has removed far 
from us, we feel ourſelves happy and fancy all 
the reſt of the World muſt be fo. Poverty, on 
the contrary, reminds us perpetually of the Dif- 
treſs it is poſſible to ſuffer ; we weep our own 
and mourn for that of others; it is the beſt 
Teacher of Senſibility that can be; To pity 
© Woes, which we have felt, is but a partial 
Virtue !* The nobleſt Exertion of Humanity is 
from 
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from thoſe who can reflect on the Wretchedneſs 
they have never felt, and relieve the Indigence 
they cannot fear. Adverſity is the School of 
Virtue, Proſperity is the Teſt of it. 


You are ſurprized, my dear Friend, at the 
Miſſes who ſuffer ſo much to gratify their Cu- 
rioſity to ſee you, but you do not conſider what 
Advantages they derive from ſuch a Viſit; to 
talk of Lady Sedley, to quote her Phraſes, to 
imitate her Dreſs, are all ſo many new Charms 


they acquire in the Eyes of their leſs lucky 


Companions, who envy them a Diſftinc- 
tion they purchaſed ſo dearly ; thoſe who 
have had the Honour of viſiting your La- 
dyſhip, will, you may depend upon it, in- 
demnify themſelves for the Reſtraint they 
ſuffered, by the Conſequence they will aſſume 
upon it. 


The rude Breath of Autumn has already 
blaſted many of the Beauties of Blaom- Hill; if 
you do not come ſoon, you will hardly credit the 
Deſcription 7 gave you of it in a more favourable 
Seaſon,---Mr, and Mrs. Rivers have juſt left me; 
he tells me his Friend Sir James Brudenell is ex- 
peed every Day at Druid's Grove; that he 
has been abroad for a little while, and is much 
better: What is all this to me ?--- Yet ſhould 1 


1 not 
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not rejoice to hear that he is well? That is a 
Compliment I would not refuſe to any Fellow- 
Creature, and why then do J ſcruple to pay it 
to Sir James? Why indeed, my dear Lady 
Sedley! but becauſe I dare not allow myſelf to 


think at all of him; conſcious of my own Weak— 
neſs, I dread his Power! 


Mrs, Rivers ſays the Neighbourhood is quite 
deſerted, half a ſcore Families gone out of it, 
ſome to change the Scene, others to change 
their Names; Miſs Haſtings and Miſs A1 
grave are among the laſt, 


The Gout has robbed me of my high-flown 
Enamorato Lord Grimſby, by ſending him up to 
London two Months before his uſual Time, to 
conſult the famous Le Fevre; if the Doctor 
cures him of his Paſſion as well as his Pain, he 
ſhall receive a Fee from me as from the Patient, 


for I ſhall hold myſelf greatly benefited by the 
Cure. 


If I find you delay coming to me much 


longer, I ſhall poſitively write to Lord Scale 
to ule his Authority to bring you; he owes me 


this at leaſt, for the Aſſiſtance I lent him dur- 
ing your Tyranny; if he has any Reſentment 
in him, he will not. fail to ſhew it now 
kis D& is come ;---but he has giren fo 


2 many 
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many Proofs of his Generoſity that I am 
afraid my Malice will not be gratifyed---I will 
therefore depend on my Sophia's own Heart 


for accompliſhing, ſpeedily, the moſt earneſt 
With of her 


Louiſa Fermor. 


——— 2 


4 LETTER 


G 
” 2 
— > I 
& - ; 4 =&W <= 2 IS > _ < 
* — . Þ 4 "i ” — * 2 - 
** 3 . 5 > 
PY — ov - ww 
Z "YL. . p = 3 _ — 
8 _— * 0 5 iN > \ g & — — — 
X a ms. - 4 7 482 8 
= | . — — — — - — - 
— - * 
* ND 423 — ” 3 


nn SH 


I» ̃ w- pram __—_— oo _— 


— — ho 
- 


4 
. 4 
+ | 
i 
"8 
: - 
'+ 2 If 
- 
\s $ 754 
; 
* . 
4 
1 i 0 
\ - 
a 
- 
J 
18. 
” 
AF 
Ly 
6 
+ A 
9 


—— 22 


A — — — 
A TRE 
. * 7 | 
A — — ——_ % 
— T 
tka ah 
rx ——_—— _— 
& 1 — 

i 3 22 


«> 


A 


— 


172 e 
LETTER I. 


Lady Sedley to Miſs Fermor. 


OU need not indeed, ma belle Louiſe, em- 

ploy Lord Sedley's Authority to induce me 
to viſit Bloom-hill; my own Impatience to be 
with you will furniſh Arguments much ſtronger 
for my going, than any he could urge. I re- 
gret not the Devaſtation made by the Seaſon 
among the Beauties of your Eden, convinced 
that I ſhall find its chief Ornament in all her 
primitive Lovelineſs ; my Louiſa will {till be the 
charming Friend Jever knew her; content with 
that, I ſeek nothing elſe, 


Some unavoidable Engagements will detain 
us at Sedley-Park longer than we intended ſtay- 
ing, unleſs a Summons to attend my Brother's 
Wedding ſhould make us break through them 
all, Miſs Herbert left me Yeſterday Morning, 
but firſt engaged my Promiſe to be with her at 
that Time : I was extremely ſorry to part with 
her, having already the moſt ſiſterly Tenderneſs 
for her. \ 


The quick Succeſſion of- Company we have 
ſcarcely leaves me a leiſure Moment ; I grieve 
for the many precious Hours I am forced to 

2 dedicate 
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dedicate to Form and Ceremony; Hours which [ 
could employ to ſo much greater Advantage, 
were I left to follow my own Inclination 
but I forget that to attain to Miſs Grahams 
Perfection, it is neceſſary | ſhould, like them, 
fulfil without murmuring each different Duty of 
my Station. 


—— 
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Among the Numbers led hither by Curioſity, 
Civility, or whatever you pleaſe to call it, there 
are a Couple who have engaged much of my At- 
tention; the Wife for her Beauty, the Huſband 
for his uncouth Manner: Mrs. Craven is the 
ſmalleſt, and moſt delicate little Figure you can 
conceive; her Eyes have every natural Requiſite 
to make them fine; and were they ſet in a Head 
better verſed in the Art of playing them off, could 
not fail of doing Execution wherever ſhe appear- 
ed; her Hair is of the moſt beautiful brown, 
which heightens the ebloirſſante Whiteneſs of her 
Skin; ſhe has a Complexion equalled only by a 
new-blown Roſe ; her Noſe, Mouth, and Teeth 
are of the moſt perfect Kind. It would have 
been too much to have added a large Share of 
Senſe, or much Wit to ſuch a Form; Nature 
therefore, in Pity to Mankind, has made her as 
infipid as ſhe is handſome : A Country Squire, 
in every Senſe of the Word, ſtruck with her 


uncommon Charms, enquired who ſhe was, 
| 3 learnt 
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learnt her Name, waited on her Father, made 
Aattering Propoſals, and was immediately re- 
ceived ; ſhe was told Mr, Craven had a good 
Eſtate, and would be a fine Match for her ; ſhe 
had no Prepoſſeſſion in Favour of another to con- 
tend with, no perſonal Diſlike to him, and 
therefore gave her Hand to him at the Time ap- 
pointed by her Parents; if ſhe was capable of 
fceling any Regret at parting with them, it ſoon 
gave way to the ſemething like Pleaſure of finding 
herſelf Miſtreſs of a magnificent Coach-and-f1x, 
which wheeled her down to his Family Seat 
her cars Speſo, vain of her Beauty, took a De- 
light in ſhewing her about; ſhe, unconſcious of 
her Charms, appeared becauſe he bid her; a 
very few Months paſſed when the Wretch, no 
longer captivated by Novelty, left her whole 
Days alone, to riot with his drunken Compa- 
nions, half a Scare of whom he would now and 
then, after a Fox-chace, bring home for her to 
entertain at Dinner ; ſome of them, leſs inſen- 
ſible than himſelf, would fain have rouſed in 
him a proper Senſe of the Treaſure he poſſeſſed, 
but like Sir 7%n Brute, ſhe was his Wiſe, and 
therefore no longer pleaſing to him: Ee brought 
her out of high Compliment to ſce me, and at 
my earneſt Entreaty ſtaid three Days with us; 
as I had been informed of their Hiſtory before 
they came, I felt myſeli ſtrongly intereſted about 
the 
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the little Woman; my Anxiety however is much 
abated ſince I find ſhe is more inſenſible of her 
Miſery, than I had believed it poflible to be. 
The firſt Day they came, Frederic, caught by 
her ſweet Face, abſolutely made Love to her 
before the Huſband's Face; he, good Man, knows 
not what Jealouſy is, nor indeed does ſhe give 
him the leaſt Cauſe for it, not well knowing 
that ſhe is the Object of Admiration. The fe- 
cond Day our lively Friend owned that mere 
Beauty was not ſufficient to rivet his Chains, 
and the pretty Mrs. Craven is now mentioned 
by him with more Indifference than he uſually 
ſhews in ſpeaking of a fine Picture; it is lucky 
for her that the ſame Fates which allotted hee 
ſuch a Huſband ſhould have deprived her of all 
Senſibility. 


A- propos, now I am on the matrimonial 
Subject, I muſt tell you that Sedley ſhines in the 
Character of Benedict the married Man ; Fre- 
derick declares ten Times in a Day, that 
we were born for each other; this Declara- 
tion is generally followed by ſome ſevere 
Reflexions on the Man who aimed at coun- 
ter-acting our Deſtiny ; Reſpect to Elders is 
not among the Virtues marked down in his 
Catalogue, 


I 4 My 


176 0. A. 


My Lord makes uſe of the Advice you give 
him, to take his Turn of ruling, and inſiſts 
upon my joining him in a Walk, which 
obliges me to quit my dear Louiſa, after aſ- 
ſuring her that I am unalterably her affectionate 


Sephia Sealey; 
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LETTER XXXVIL 


Afiſs Fermor to Lady Sedley. 


ORGIVE me, my ſweet Lady Sedley, for 
interrupting your Joy with an Account of 

my Affliction; Sympathy is a Tax claimed by 
Friendſhip, and my Sophia will not refuſe to 
forget her Happineſs for a Moment, in order to 
pay it : The unfortunate Fate of two hapleſs 
Lovers calls upon us to mourn; need I ſay that 
Lord Carrington and his Cecilia are the Objects I 
lament? The Letters I ſend with this will beſt 
tell you the melancholy Cataſtrophe. I am 
overwhelmed with the Grief I feel, and not 
able to proceed read the encloſed and judge 
whether I have not Cauſe 


To Miſs Fermor, 
Madam, 


« ALTHOUGH I have not the Honour of 
being known to you, I cannot help joining in 
the Grief you muſt ſuffer for the Leſs of the 
amiable Miſs Vindbam, of whoſe Death I under- 
took, at her Requeſt, to inform you: The 
little Time I had the Happineſs of living with 
her was ſufficient to render her extremely dear 


to me, and no one can more ſincerely regret 
1 me 
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the Misfortune that deprived me of ſo charming 
a Companion. 


The Solitude of this Place ſeemed to have 
been its chief Recommendation to her; ſhe ar- 
rived here about a Month ago, and from the 
bad State of Health ſhe was in, did not pro- 
miſe to remain long amongſt us; having an 
Apartment near hers and being of the ſame 
Nation as herſelf, we naturally formed a 
greater Intimacy; we ſpent whole Days toge- 
ther; my new Friend, though in a viſible De- 
cay, made no Complaints; ſhe was all Reſig- 
nation; the Languor that appeared on her 
Countenance was imputed to her IIlneſs, by 
thoſe who were leſs attentive to her than I was, 
but the frequent Sighs, and the filent Tear 
which now and then ſtole down her Cheek, 
told me that her Diſorder lay deeper than the 
Art of Medicine could reach; no Word 
eſcaped her Lips that could warrant this Suſ- 
picion, but it was plain to me that ſhe was 
unhappy. She ſpoke of you as of the Friend 
deareſt to her; ſhe frequently mentioned the 
Names of ſome other Ladies to whom ſhe 
thought herſelf much indebted: Every Day 
ihewed ſome Alteration in her Looks; ſhe was 
reduced to a Skeleton, but as ſhe drew nearer to 
the Grave her Countenance became more chear- 


ful; 
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fal; ſhe ſeemed delighted with the Thought 
of Death, and talked of its Approaches with a 
Compoſure that amazed me ; ſhe took every 
Thing the Doctors preſcribed, but ſmiled 
while ſhe ſwallowed the nauſeous Potions,. as 
knowing they could not retard her Flight to 
the Regions of Bliſs. About four Days before 
ſhe expired ſhe gave me the encloſed Letter, 
which ſhe deſired me to forward to you as ſoon 
as ſhe died: After writing this ſhe meant to 
think no longer of any earthly Being; but two 
Days afterwards a Stranger came who enquired 
with great Eagerneſs for Miſs J/indbam ; the 
Rules of this Convent allowing us to receive 
Viſits in our own Apartments while we are 
Boarders, and ſhe not being able to leave hers, 
he was ſhewn into the Room where we were 
ſitting together ; the Sight of him had ſuch an 
Effect on the fick Lady that ſhe ſunk back in 
her Chair, and continued for a conſiderable 
Time without ſhewing any Signs of Life : The 
Gentleman was not much better, but recovered 
his Speech ſooner, and could hardly be pre- 
vented from executing the Vengeance on him- 
ſelf which he called inceſſantly upon Heaven 
to ſend down on him; when the unfortunate 
Miſs Windham regained her Senſes, the firſt 
Uſe ſhe made of them was to expreſs her Ter- 
ror at ſeeing Lord Carrington (for fo the Perſon: 

Was 
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was called who had come to ſee her) ſhe talked 
of the Impropriety of his appearing in the ſame 
Place with her, reminding him of his Engage- 
ments to another Lady ; he made her no An- 
ſwer, but to aſſure her he was free from all Tyes 
but thoſe of Love and Honour, . renounced all 
the Sex but herſelf, and continued to ſpeak 
of himſelf in Terms that ſhocked all who heard 
him, After paſling ſome Hours in an Agi- 
tation of Mind that made us fear his Head was 
affected, his Violence gave Way to his Appre- 
henſions about her, and the Fear of increaſing 
her IIlneſs taught him to keep his Deſpair 
within Bounds ; but his Recollection came too 
late, my ſweet Friend had ſuffered ſuch a Shock 
from his unexpected Appearance that her deli- 
cate Frame could not ſupport it; her Lover, 
ſuch we now were convinced he was, trembling 
for a Life ſo dear to him, put on an Air of 
Compoſure as ſoon as ſhe had pronounced the 
Pardon he ſolicited with an Earneſtneſs that 
would have melted the Heart of a Savage; to 
confirm the Pardon he entreated ſhe would con- 
ſent to become his that very Day ; ſhe repre- 
ſented to him the Indecorum of being married 
in ſuch a Manner, adviſed him to wait till ſhe 
grew better, but finding her Arguments did 
not ſatisfy him, and knowing herſelf to be near 
her End, ſhe at length conſented, and they 


were 
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were married that Day, the laſt of her Life; 
ſhe grew viſibly worſe every Hour after ſhe had 
ſeen Lord Carrington, and lived but till Ten 
o'Clock the next Morning.—The Grief of her 
Lord is beyond Deſcription ; he had flattered 
himſelf with Hopes tothe laſt, and at the Moment 
ſhe expired he was planning Schemes of Hap- 
pineſs for Years to come; her Death was like 
the Sleep of an Infant-—not a Groan—not a 
Struggle announced the fatal Period of her Life; 
a ſweet. Smile ſtill remained on her heavenly 
Face, and might have been miſtaken for the 
Expreſſion of the innocent Soul that inhabited 
the beauteous Body, had not her anxious Lover 
been watching her with an Attention that 
would let nothing eſcape it ; he was the firſt 
who ſuſpected ſhe had breathed her laſt — he 
waited not long to be convinced, but giving 
Way to the Sorrow he had forced himſelf to 
ſuppreſs, he was no longer to be controuled : 
Never did I bchold ſo wretched an Object; 
with Eyes flaſhing Fire, and a Voice made 
hoarſe by his Ravings, he threatened De- 
ſtruction to all that oppoſed his Fury—his Ser- 
vants, terrifyed at the State they ſaw him in, 
and knowing he had not been well for ſeveral 
Days before, ſent to Paris for Phyſicians ; he 
was carryed by Force to Bed in a raging Fever ; 
every Thing was done that Experience and long 
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Study could dictate, but all proved vain; the 
poor Lord Carrington did not ſurvive his Cecilia 
twelve Hours, and continues to the laſt Mo- 
ment to accuſe himſelf of having murdered his: 
Wi ife. You may imagine, Madam, how 
terrible ſuch a Scene muſt be any where, but 
here it ſeemed to have received additional 
Horror from the Gloomineſs of the Place, and 
the Calm we have been accuſtomed to enjoy ;— 
but I will not dwell on a Subject which cannot 
but be as ſhocking to you as it has been to 
your very obedient, 
_ Humble Servant, 
4 Anna-Maria Dormer.” : 


Miſs Windham t Miſs Fermor. 


« A FEW Days, my deareſt Friend, will 
end my Life and my Sorrows !---I am going, 
Louiſa, to that Place where nought can happen 
to interrupt my Bliſs; what a ſweet Proſpect 
to a Heart that has ſuffered like mine! 


&« My Diſorder has allowed me Time for Re- 
flexion ; I have repented of my Follies, I have 
implored the Pardon of a merciful God for the 
many Errors of my Life, and above all for my 
Forgetfulneſs of him, when I permitted a Crea- 
ture to engroſs all thoſe Sentiments of my Soul 
which were due only to the Perfection of the 
Supreme Being. 
cc My 
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« My Prayer, I truſt, has been heard; my 
Hopes revive, and I look forward with Joy to 
the Hour that ſhall ſummon me into the Pre- 
ſence of the juſt Judge ; whoſe Clemency will 
allow for the Frailty of human Nature, and 


whoſe Juſtice may be diſarmed by ſincere Re- 
pentance, 


© We ſhall meet, my amiable Friend, in thoſe 
bleſt Abodes where Happineſs is pure and un- 
mixed ; we ſhall be happy, even the wretched 
Cecilia will be happy there Can I then 
regret the Loſs of Life? ſhall I repine at Hea- 
ven's Decrees which have doomed me to Miſery 
on Earth, in order to reward me ſo largely for 
my Sufferings ? I do not, I hope I never have; my 
whole Endeavour has been to ſupport with Pa- 
tience the Trials it has ſent me.---How trifling 
and inconſiderable do all my paſt Misfortunes 
appear ! In this aweful Moment every human 
Being has loſt its Power over my Soul; the 
Virtues of my Low/a alone yield me Pleaſure 
in the Recollection, as they enſure our meeting 
hereafter. 


© Do not grieve for me; before you receive 
this I ſhall be out of Pain: That which I feel 
now will not ſuffer me to write more than that 
I am, even in Death, 
Your affectionate, 
: Cecilia Windham,” 
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LETTER XXXVIIlI. 


Lady Sedley to Miſs Fermor. 


Charles-ſtreet, 
OTHING, my dear Louiſa, ſo fleeting as 


Pleaſure ! a few Hours ago every Thing 
around me breathed only Mirth and Joy ; your 
Letter arrived, I flew to receive it, ſuppoſing it 
muſt add to the pleaſing Emotions my Heart was 
replete with; the firſt Sight of the ill-fated Ce- 
cilia's Name gave a Damp to my high-raiſed 
Spirits, gueſs then what an Effect the Sequel 
of her melancholy Hiſtory muſt have had on 
me: I could not ſuppreſs my Tears, and have 
therefore retired to give Vent to them, as well 
as to adminiſter all the Conſolation to my un- 
happy Friend which the moſt ſympathetic 
Heart can dictate. 


Death, my Louiſa, however dreadful the Re- 
medy, was the only Balm that could cure a 
Wound like Miſs /7indham's : Her Heart ſeemed 
to have been formed as much ſuperior to the 
reſt of Woman-kind's as was her Perſon ; ſhe 
had been betrayed where ſhe leaſt expected to 
have met with Deceit; all Lord Carrington's 
Vows and Proteſtations could never have ef- 

x faced 
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faced his Crime from her Remembrance; 
ſhe might have forgiven him, but ſhe could 
never have eſteemed him as ſhe had done; the 
Moment therefore that deprived her of the 
Senſe of her Woes was for her the moſt favour- 
able; her Innocence ſecured her from all thoſe 
Pangs which make Death ſo terrible to the 
Guilty; ſhe had nothing to fear from an ill- 
ſpent Life; her Piety, her entire Reſignation 
to the Will of Heaven enſured her a Happi- 
neſs, which all the falſe Joys of this deluſive 
World could not have beſtowed. You will 
perhaps ſay, I reaſon like one unacquainted 
with the Misfortune of loſing for-ever ſo ex- 
cellent a Friend; I allow you, Louiſa, in the 
firſt Tranſports of your Grief, to be ſelfiſh 
enough to mourn for your own Loſs; but 
Time and a little Reflexion will, I know, 
awaken all your native Generofity of Soul, and 
make you ſo far forget ſelf, as to rejoice in an 
Event which puts a Period to the Sufferings of 
your angelic Cecilia. 


Lord Carrington's Death has retrieved him 
in my Opinion ; it was the only Atonement 
he could make for ſo much Perfidy. I be- 
gin now to think that he erred more from 
the ill-judged Advice of his Friends, than 
from the Badneſs of his own Heart, ſince, 
as 
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as ſoon as he was left to himſelf, he became 
ſo ſincere a Penitent. 


The charming Lucy attends me in her 
bridal Attire; I muſt try to put on a chearful 
Look, however foreign to the Heart of 


Your affectionate, 


S. Scaley. 
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LETTER . 


Aliſs Fermor to Lady Sedley. 


Bloom-hill, 

T would be Ingratitude to my deareſt So- 

pbia's Tenderneſs, did I refuſe to receive 
the Conſolation ſhe fo kindly offers me; I can- 
not command my Feelings, but I will endea- 
vour to moderate the Exceſſes they may lead 
me into: In refleting on your Friendſhip, my 
charming Lady Sedley, I loſe the Remembrance 
of all Misfortunes; as long as you are left me 
I cannot be inconſolable for the Loſs of any 
other. The Deſtiny of the amiable Cecilia 
could not fail of touching my Heart, but that 
ſame Heart muſt be likewiſe ſenſible of my So- 
phia's Happineſs ; it will not therefore become a 
Prey to Melancholy, having ſuch a Counter- 
poiſe to its Affliction, 


The Bodies of the unfortunate Lovers are to 
be brought to England to be interred in Lord 
Carrington's Family Vault; His Mother and 
Siſters are come down to the Hall, and are bu- 
ried in a Grief that bids Defiance to any Allevi- 
ation; if we mourn, my lovely Friend, what 
muſt the Mather do who accuſes herſelf of being 
the prime Agent of her Son's Deſtruction ? It 

WAS 
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was not the Fever, but the Sword that put an 
End to his miſerable Life; in a Fit of Delirium 
he fell a Victim to the Deſpair he was reduced 
to; and impatient at the flow Advances of 
Death, he ſeized the Inſtant of his Attendants 
being Abſent, to finiſh the half-completed 
Work, and ran to meet the grim Monarch, 
hoping to overtake the hovering Shade of his 
Cecilia. The State of Inſanity which he was in 
pleads an Excuſe for the Raſhneſs of the Ac- 
tion, the Manner of his Death muſt aggravate 
the Suffering of his Friends; Suicide has a 
Sound more ſhocking to human Nature, than 
any other; every other Crime admits of Re- 
pentance and the Hope of Pardon but this ; 
what a heinous Offence muſt that be which de- 
prives God of his darling Attribute, by render- 
ing his Mercy ineffetual |—But the poor 
Lord Carrington cannot be counted among the 
Number of thoſe hardened and daring Wretches 
who ruſh unſummoned into the Preſence of an 
offended Deity, to avoid the Conſequences of 
Crimes which have rendered them the Scorn of 
the World ; his diſordered Brain ſuggeſted this 
fatal Step to him as the only one he could take ; 
had he lived, the Phyficians had no Hopes of his 
ever regaining his Senſes, his untimely Death 
muſt therefore have proceeded from his Mad- 
neſs; 
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neſs; and his Head, not his Heart, was to 
blame. 


A Letter is brought, I know the Hand- 
writing, the Arms with which it is ſealed; a 
Tremor ſeizes me] I can write no more till I 
have peruſed this intereſting Paper. 


Wedneſday Evening. 

Have you not divined, my Friend, from 
whom this Letter came? and need I tell you 
it was from Sir James Brudenell? He is arrived, 
he is at Druid's Grove, intreats me to hear him, 
to let him relate a Hiſtory that will explain his 
paſt Behaviour, confeſſes his Fears of the Idea 
I muſt have formed of his unaccountable Pro- 
ceedings, but beſeeches me to hear him and 
then to judge of him—he is not the inconſiſtent 
Creature I muſt think him-—he had Reaſons for 
his apparent Abſurdity, they are now at an 
End, and he hopes to convince me that 


nothing but the trueſt Paſſion now fills his 
Heart, — 


Have I not always ſaid, my dear Lady Sedley, 
that Sir James did not act from Caprice? Have 
I not known, by the Sentiments I felt for him, 
that he was worthy of my Attachment? —Ah ! 
how fond am Jof believing what moſt flatters 


my 
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my Tenderneſs! How can I be certain that he 
ſpeaks Truth in ſaying He had Reaſons for 
his Behaviour!“ Weighty as they may appear 
to him, I ſhall not, perhaps, find them fo 
when he has urged them in his Defence! — 
What an equivocal Proof do I bring of his 
Worth in naming my Attachment to him ! Are 
we not often miſled, my dear Sophia, in our 
Choice of Objects? Do we not frequently over- 
look Merit, and place our Affections on the 
vileſt of Beings? And ſhall I pretend to ſay 
my Prepoſſeſſion in Favour of Sir James is a 
ſure Sign of his Excellence ? no, I will not, it 
may be my Folly, it may be his Worth, but 
till he has cleared up the Point, I will not 
attempt to ſay which has been the Cauſe, 


In my Anſwer, which has taken me ſome 
Hours to prepare, though his Servant waited it 
with all the Impatience of a Man who expects 
to be reprimanded for Delay, I have deſired 
he would write all that was neceſſary to remove 
the Prejudice his Conduct muſt have given; 
but I could not ſee him till I knew whether I 
was to conſider him for the future in the Light 
he wiſhed me to do. From the Coldneſs of 
the Language, I think, Sophia, I am almoſt 
brought to retort upon Sir James all the Indif- 
ference he once affected towards me; I do not 
mean 


W uv» tans B® 


2 F "8 os TS Tow oF * — 


D 191 
mean ungenerouſly to take Advantage of his 
Declaration, but I durſt not truſt my Pen to 


run on in its own Way, till I have learnt more 
of this Hiſtory he talks of. 


What a ſtrange Situation has this Letter 


placed me in! Every Stir alarms me, I fancy 


each Moment that I ſhall ſee or hear from him; 
I go to the Window, not well-knowing what 
I look for, and come back diſappointed, though 
I had not formed any abſolute Expectation; 


I have rung my Bell forty Times, yet when 


the Servants come up I have either forgot what 
] had to ſay, or did not want any Thing when 
I called for them; the Noiſe of the Aviary 
diſtracts me; I go into the moſt ſolitary Walk 
in the Garden, but profound Quiet ſuits 
me as little, —I return to my Deſk, take 
up my Letter, and find nothing but my Sophia's 
Image can calm my troubled Soul ; do not then 
wonder, my ſweet Friend, that I continue to 
write without having much to ſay; you will 
excuſe your Louiſa for making Uſe of the only 
Method to compoſe her fluttered Spirits; you 
will be ſenſible, I hope, to the Friendſhip that 
draws me to you, and renders every other 
Thing incapable of ſatisfying me. 


I ſhall be glad to hear of your Brother and his 
Lucy; preſent my Wiſhes by your Manner of 
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uttering them; I commit then to you the Care 


of diſcharging what I owe to this charming 
Pair, on their Union, 


Your Company becomes every Day more 
neceſſary to me; I ſhall not accept of any Ex- 
cuſe after you have performed your Promiſe to 
your new Siſter, but ſhall expect you immedi- 
ately to ſet out for Bloom-hill: I never was 
ſix Months before without ſeeing my Se. 
phia ; her Abſence has made theſe laſt paſs with 
a more lagging Pace than any ever did ; come 
then my charming Companion, and revive 


Your affectionate 
Fo Fermer - 


LETTER 
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From the Same to the Same. 


T Sir James Brudenell': Requeſt I ſend 

you the Hiſtory of his Life; you will 
find, my Sophia, that he has been more injured 
than guilty, you will forgive his paſt Con- 
duct, you will do Juſtice to his Nobleneſs of 
Soul, you will join your Louiſa, in honouring 
the Man who could act as he did in ſuch try- 
ing Circumſtances, 


I am going to Bentley-park, he will meet me 
there; will you not come, my dear Sophia, to 
partake in the Happineſs of 


Your affectionate, 
Louiſa Fermer, 


Sir James Brudenell te Mi, Fermor. 


© THE Liberty of writing to you, Madam, 
is more perhaps than I had a Right to expect, 
but it does not ſatisfy my unreaſonable De- 
fires; I had promiſed myſelf the Joy of ſeeing 
you, I find myſelf diſappointed by your Prohi- 
bition,—I ſubmit however, and in Obedience 
to you, I commit to Paper a Story, which I 
could wiſh to blot forever from Remembrance. 


N. Lady 
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Lady Sedley, as your Friend, has a Claim to 
my Confidence ; 1 conſent to her_being made 
acquainted with all I tell you. 


In peruſing the following Narrative, let me 
beſeech you, my lovely Miſs Fermor, to act 
with your natural Benevolence, and to pity 
rather than condemn a Man, whoſe whole 
Happineſs depends on you, and who, in con- 
fefling his Errors does not preſume to excuſe 
them; but truſts only to your Generoſity for 
the Pardon he hopes to receive : Do not let him 
who adores you, be the only Perſon who com- 
plains of your Want of Compaſſion.” 


Hiſtory of Sir James Brudenell. 


Having loſt my Father at a Time I ſtood 
moſt in Need of his Inſtructions, I found my- 
ſelf at ſixteen left to my own Guidance, the 
Authority of a Guardian not extending beyond 
the Management of my Eſtate : Impatient to 
leave School and Confinement, I quitted Eton 
ſhortly after to go to the Univerſity ; 1 found 
there Numbers of my Acquaintance, among 
the reſt Mowbray, who being ſeveral Years 
older than myſelf, had been my Friend and 
Protector on my firſt going to School; the 
Gratitude I felt for his former Kindneſs. made 
me now ſhew him all imaginable Returns; 


We 
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we became the moſt intimate Friends, all his were 
mine, we were conſtantly together; after I 
had been ſome Months there, he introduced 
me to ſome Acquaintances, an elderly Lady 
and her Daughter, a blooming Beauty of 
twenty; they lived at a ſmall Diſtance from <— 
in a neat, plain Houſe, ſuited to the Size of 
their Family; an Air of Cleanlineſs and Simpli- 
city appeared about them, but nothing in their 
Dreſs or Manner ever roſe beyond that; Maw- 
bray informed me that they lived on a very 
narrow Income, all that remained of the For- 
tune of the Family; Mrs. Melmoth was the 
Widow of a Clergyman whole Livings fell 
with himſelf, and his Wife and only Child 
had little or nothing left at his Death ; they 
ſaw no Company but ourſelves ; having known 
my Friend in their Proſperity, he found them 
out on their coming into ———hire, and en- 
treated them to permit him to continue his Ac 
quaintance with them ; he carried 'me to fee 
them, as the Perſon for whack he had the higheſt 
Regard ; I was received upon that Footing 
with all poſſible Civility: We viſited there 
frequently, and always found ourſelves” treated 
with the greateſt Hoſpitality ; 3 the evident 
Marks of Joy which appeared in the Counte- 
fances of both Mother and Daughter on out 
Entrance, could not fail of making us ſuppoſe 

: R 2 ourſelves 
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ourſelves welcome Gueſts; the Thought of 
contributing in any Reſpect to their Happinets 
made me always acccept of my conſtant Com- 
panion's Invitations to accompany him in his 
Viſits, I ſometimes ſuſpected that Moꝛubray 
loved Miſs Melmoth, at other Times I thought 
it impoſſible he ſhould; after Things had re- 
mained in this State about a Year, Rivers, the 
Friend upon Earth moſt dear to me, came to 
the Univerſity ; his Arrival drew off ſome Part 
of my Attention from 1Zowbray ; I retained all 
my Friendſhip for him, but I divided my Time 
between him and Rivers; the Difference of 
their Characters did not allow them to agree 
well together; the one was cool, obſtinate and 
dark in his "Temper, the other lively, warm, 
and impatient of Contradiction, had not a 
Thought he withed to conceal, or a Senti- 
ment that would not bear publiſhing; I 
eſteemed Morebray, I was grateful to him; but 
my Tenderneſs for Rivers was beyond any I 
could feel for him; the ſame Leſſons, the ſame 
Pleaſures had made us inſeparable Friends at 
Eton, and my Removal to had not in- 
terrupted our Affection. I had almoſt for- 
got my new Acquaintance, when Mwbray 
cameone Day to reproach me with Fickleneſs ; 
he aſſured me, that Mrs. Melmoth regretted 
continually the unuſual Neglect I ſhewed them; 

8 that 
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that Eliza did not ſay what ſhe thought of it, 


but that her Looks ſufficiently proved her Grict; 
her fine Eyes had loft their Luftre, and ker 


Complexion was entirely gone, I laughed at 


the Idea of being ſuppoſed the Cauſe of ſuch a 
Change, but to get rid of his Importunities 1 
promiſed to go with him that Afternoon, to 
convince the Ladies that my Abſence proceeded 
not from any Diſreſpect to them; he called up- 
on me at the appointed Hour; I went with 
him, and found every Thing he had told me 
verifyed ; {truck with the Alteration in Miſs 


Melmsth, 1 expreſſed my Surprize ; ſhe faid the 
had been indiſpoſed, looked down, biuſhed, 


and ſighed ; the Mother ſeemed to explain 


what ſhe had left unſaid, by loading me with 


Reproaches for not having called upon them for 
fix Weeks, and concluded with obſerving that 
Neglect was more ſenſibly felt by the unhappy 


than by thoſe who were in another Situation; 


I was hurt at her Speech, and to make Amends 
for the Fault I had committed, I was particu- 
Jarly attentive to her and her Daughter; my 
Notice ſeemed to revive the drooping E/:za ; the 
recovered her Spirits, and, when we parted, 
ſhe told me ſhe ſhould ſoon expect me again. 
Mowbray now appealed to me for the Truth of 
what he had ſuggeſted, aſked me whether I 
doubted Miſs Melmothis Attachment to me? 
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and perceiving I ſtill did, he proteſted. to me, 
that having been caught with her Beauty and 
Senſe he had got over all his Objections to Ma- 
trimony, and had offered her his Hand, but 
that ſhe had rejected it with a Steadineſs that 
(ber Circumſtances conſidered) could proceed 
from nothing but her Prepoſſeſſion in Favour 
of another; Love is quick-ſighted, he had ob- 
ſerved her very ſtrictly and found no Name but 
mine that affected her; if a Doubt remained, 
her Behaviour this Afternoon had entirely con- 
vinced him. I knew him to be free in his No- 
tions in regard of Women ; he did not fcruple 
to betray them ; but he had never before ſpoke 
with ſuch. Reſpect of any other; he had always 
ridiculed Marriage; he now ſpoke of making 
Miſs Ade/meth his Wife; this to me ſerved to 
ſtrengthen the Opinion I had of being made a 
Convert by the united Force of Beauty and 
Virtue; I was concerned that he ſhould have 
been refuſed ; I wiſhed him to have ſucceeded 
with . the amiable Girl, and curſed myſelf for 
having been an Obſtacle to his Happineſs. 
Pardon, Madam, the Vanity that appears in 
this Part; I own I was Fool enough to fancy 
I was beloved, but if ever ſuch Preſumption 
can be excuſed, it is in a young Man juft enter- 
ing into Life, ſurrounded with Flatterers, and 
diſpoſed to believe every one as ſincere as him- 

ſelf : 
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ſelf: Could I have imagined my Friend meant 
to impoſe upon me? Few People at cighteen are 
ſuſpicious; it is not till we have learnt Deceic 
ourſelves, that we can ſuſpect it in others; 1 
own I had nothing of it in my Temper ; inca- 
pable of uttering a Falſehood myſelf, I did not 
ſuppoſe Mowbray could do it. This Converſa- 
tion made an Impreſſion on me; I reflected fre- 
quently on what I had ſeen and heard; I told 
myſelf Miſs Melmoth was charming, but I did 
not feel it properly; her Beauty was not of 
that Sort which touches me; 1 allowed her to 
be extremely handſome, but it is not every 
Woman who is ſo that I could love. I ot- 
fered to give up ſeeing of her, in Hopes that 
Time and my Friend's Merit might cure her 
Paſſion; but he refuſed this with Contempt, 
and aſked me whether I thought him inde- 
licate enough to wiſh to be the ſecond in her 
Heart? he ſhould go upon his Travels in a 
few Months, and made no Doubt of being able 
to conquer a Weakneſs that would make him 
deſpicable in his own Eyes;. as the lovely 
El:za would not ſuffer him to be her Huſband, 
he would be at leaſt her Friend, and endeavour 
to promote her Happineſs, by doing all that 
lay in his Power; for which Purpoſe he fre- 
quently reminded: me of my Promife of being 
more punctual in my Viſits every Time I ſaw 

| K+; Miſs: 
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Nis AJebneth, 1 fancied I perceived more 
plainly her Fartiality to me; being with 
her continually I began at laſt to ima- 
gine her PFieſence in ſome Meaſure neceſ- 
tary to my Happineſs; we walked, we romped 
together; in every Inftance ſhe gave me lo viſi- 
ble a Preference, that I muſt have been un- 
commonly ſtupid not to have felt it; in ſhort, 
my Vanity got the better of every other Senti- 
ment, and upon a Certainty of being dear to 
her I ventured to make ſome Profeſſions of 
Tenderneſs to her; ſhe affected to treat them 
as the meer Effects of Gallantry, but did not 
diſcourage me from purſuing the Diſcourſe ; 
i had ſcarcely finiſhed the firſt Part, when I 
found my Heart recoil at the Idea of what I 
had ſpoke; I attempted no more to dwell on that 
Subject, but talked of indifferent Matters. A 
ſews Days after this going to paſs an Afternoon 
as uſual at N. on going into the Parlour I ſaw 
Miſs Melmoth drowned in Tears; ſhe had never 
before appeared to ſuch Advantage; Sorrow had 
given a Softneſs to her Features which they had 
not in common; her large dark Eyes borrowed new 
Charms from her Affliction; I was ſhocked to 
lee her in this Situation; Ienquired the Occa- 
ſion of it, and after much Perſuaſion, I learnt 
that her Mother being reduced to great Diſtreſs 
for Money, and not being able to ſupport it 
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longer, had inſiſted on her accepting of an 
Offer ſhe had juſt had from a young Man who 
had known her formerly; that Death was not 
half ſo terrible to her as the Thought of be- 
coming the Wife of one whom ſhe felt the 
greateſt Averſion to; that Mr, Morobray's gene- 
rous Manner of proceeding would have pre- 
vailed on her to have become his, had it been 
poſſible for her to have overcome the Repug- 
nance ſhe felt to marrying any but the Object 
of her Choice; he had taken a Refuſal from her 
without acquainting her Mother of his Inten- 
tion, and ſhe acknowledged the Obligation to- 
bim. It is impoſſible, my dear Madam, for- 
you to gueſs what various Senſations agitated 
me during this Information; Miſs Melmoth did 
not ſay a Word, or caſt a Glance, but what. 
told me ſhe meant me by the Object of her 
Choice ; her Tears flowed with redoubled Vio- 
lence when ſhe had done ſpeaking, and looking 
at me with an Expreſſion in her Countenance 
that moved my very Soul, I could no longer: 
reſtrain myſelf from offering her all the Conſo- 
lation I could give her; forgetting every Thing. 
but the Diſtreſs I was Witneſs to, I threw my-- 
ſelf at her Feet, entreating her to weep no more, 
and to diſpoſe of my Perſon and Fortune in any. 
Way that would conduce moſt to her Happi-- 
neſs: The Tranſition from Grief to Joy was 
| K 5 ſudden, , 
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ſudden, and ſhe took no Pains to conceal it; 
"pleaſed at tht Bliſs I imagined I had cauſed, I 
enjoyed all the Satisfaction which a ſenſible 
Heart is capable of feeling in ſuch a Conſidera- 
tion. Mowbray now talked of going abroad 
every Day, and actually ſet out for the Conti- 
nent two Days after this had paſſed, recom- 
mending to me at his Departure to take Care 
of Eliza and her Mother; I was willing to 
ſpare him the Mortification of knowing how I 
had been received by them, therefore took no 
Notice of the late Adventure, but promiſed him 
to ſhew them every Mark of Regard. 


„ had made Mrs. and Miſs Melmoth happy, 
but I wasnot ſo myſelf; I felt none of thoſe Emo- 
tions which you, my dear Mifs Fermer, have ſince 
| cauſed me to feel, and which muſt attend the 
Lover : Eliza was tender, but ſhe did not ſatisfy 
me; her Smiles made her extremely lovely, but 
they did not inſpire me with more than Admira- 
tion ; I tried in vain to reconcile myſelf tothe Step 
] had taken; my Heart reproached me every Mo- 
ment for ſacrificing it to Compaſſion, for that 


was the only Sentiment I could be ſaid to feel 
for Miſs Melmoth. 


Rivers obſerved the Diſcowent of my Mind, 
and in the moſt friendly Terms begged to know 


2 what 
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what gave Riſe to it; I had not met with my 
own Approbation, I did not expect his, and 
Had not acquainted him with the Engagement 
I had entered into; but on being preſſed by him 
to diſcloſe the Cauſe of my Anxiety, I told 
him all; he did not diſappoint me, he abuſed 
Mowbray for drawing me into ſuch an Ac- 
quaintance, bid me beware of the Arts that 
might be employed againſt me, and declared be 
would not reſt till he had found out the whole 
Hiſtory of this Girl and her Mother ; his En- 
quiries were all anſwered in their Favour ; many 
People had known: them in Surry, and ſpoke 
much in Praiſe of Eliza's Beauty, and the Pru- 
dence of their retiring from the World after the 
Loſs of Mr. AMelmath : My kind Friend now 
deſired to be introduced to the Woman who 
was to be my Wife, hoping to find out ſome- 
thing in her Manner that might ſerve to keep 
me from fulfilling my Promiſe to her; with Mrs. 
Malmoth's Permiſſion I carried Rivers to MN. he 

ſaw her Daughter, thought her beautiful, he 
became acquainted with her, and N 
her amiable and agreeable. 


Immediately after Mowbray was gone, and 
Rivers had been known to them, I found 
they expected me to complete the Affair, and 
talked of making Preparations for our Marriage; 
K 6 the 


204 ls A&A 


the Mother took upon her to ſpeak of it, to ſave 
her Daughter the Confuſion of doing it; my 
Honour was concerned in acting up to what I 
had profeſſed ; I ſhuddered at the Thought of 
being united to her, yet I would not encourage 
the leaſt Temptation towards breaking off my 
Engagement; devoted as I was to Wretchedneſs, 

I was reſolved to have no Guilt to repent of, 
but joining with Mrs. Melmoth, I begged Eliza 
would name an early Day to make me hers for 
Life; as I wanted two or three Years of being 
of Age, I defired we might be married private- 
ly, and when I had finiſhed my Education I 
mould be proud of owning Miſs Melmoth for 
Lady Brudenell; to keep the Secret better I re- 
fuſed to take Rivers with me, and went off the 
next Morning to Scotland, the Ladies taking a 
difterent Road in order to avoid Suſpicion ; we 
met at Edinburgh, and were married ; we had 
bardly quitted the Church when an Expreſs en- 
quired for me, and delivered a Letter in the 
greateſt Haſte to: me; I broke open the Seal, 
but judge of my Amazement when I ſaw in 
Rivers's Writing the following Words. 


«© YOU are undone, Brudenell, if already 

* married to Miſs Melmoth ! if you arc not, 
e abandon her to the Infamy ſhe merits ; Mo- 
Ara has deceived you, Eliza has joined him 
ee in 
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& in the Fraud; ſhe is the caſt-off Miſtreſs. of 
„ your falſe Friend, and has contrived to draw 


« you in to marry her, that ſhe might have a 
“ Father for the Child ſhe is now big with. 


Do not heſitate to believe what I tell you; 
ce my Authority cannot be doubted : Come to 
« me and learn all the Particulars of this vile 
& Plot; I am impatient to hear. my Friend has 
ce eſcaped Ruin, and hope he will return un» 
« ſhackled to his affectionate 


CC H. Rivers,” 


“ Aſtoniſhed as I was at what I had read, I 
kept myſelf from diſcovering the Contents of 
the Letter I had received, but told the Ladies 
that urgent Buſineſs demanded my immediate 
Preſence in London; that they ſhould return to 
N. and I would take Poſt and ſet off directly 
the other Way ; whether their Conſciouſneſs of 
having acted ill made them fear Detection, or 
whether they perceived by my Countenance the 
Ill humour I was in, they did not expreſs the 
leaſt Reluctance to what I propoſed, but in 
handing Eliza into the Chaiſe ſhe beſought me 
in the ſofteſt Accents to return ſoon : her; the 
Innocence of her Looks made me ready to ſuſ- 
pect Rivers of having been impoſed on by ſome 
malicious Slanderer ; in bidding her adieu her 

Tenderneſs 
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Tenderneſs almoſt diſarmed me of the Reſolu- 
tion I had taken of leaving her to go to Town; I 
meant to meet my Friend there; intending, if 
he did not give inconteſtible Proofs of what he 
advanced, to leave him, and in Juſtice to Elixa 
to publiſh my Marriage upon my going down to 
N. Rivers came to London on my Summons, 
and to corroborate his Teſtimony, gave me a 
Letter he had received from Motubray, who 
having been mortally wounded in a Rencounter 
at Lyons, and finding himſelf on his Death-Bed, 
could not reſt till he had confeſſed his Thee 
chery, and implored the Aſſiſtance of the worthy 
Rivers in obtaining the Pardon he could hardly 
hope for from me. The firſt Part of Miſs Mel 
moth's Story was perfectly true; but it was 
Mowbray who had brought them down to NM. 
and under various Promiſes of Marriage, &c. 
had deluded the ill-fated Eliza; I was carried 
to viſit her with the Intention that ſucceeded ſo 
well; for he was not more baſe than changeable, 
and fancying his Paſſion for Eliza would end as 
all of his others had done, he intended, out of 
a particular Value for her Family, to fave her 
from Contempt by providing a Huſband for her 
in caſe of Conſequences , , . , , Mrs, Mel- 
oth knew of his Attachment to her Daughter, 
When it was too late to preſerye her from his 


Snares, 
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Snares, and conſented to carry on the Deſign 
againſt me to ſave her Child's Reputation 


% You, my amiable Miſs Fermor, will hear 
with Amazement of there being Creatures in 
human Nature ſo void of Virtue, Delicacy, and 
Honour: I liſtened with Surprize at all I learnt 
of this dark Villany ; I regretted that Heaven 
had ſnatched from me the vile Author of my 
Diſgrace; I repented that I had not attended 
to the Dictates of my Heart, which had con- 
ſtantly refuſed to own Miſs Melmoth's Power 
I upbraided myſelf with Vanity and Folly; I re- 
jected all the Kindneſs of my Friend, who en- 
deavoured to conſole me for what had happened ; 
he aſſured me the Law would redreſs me, that 
it would ſet aſide the Marriage I had contract- 
ed; it was talking to the Winds, I would not 
hear Reaſon; nothing could waſh off the Stain 
from me; the Law might declare I was not 
married, but I had vowed to be hers in the Face 
of Heaven, and in the moſt folemn Manner, 
and nothing could ſet me free; beſides m 
Pride would not have permitted me to have had 
my Name blended with hers in the public Talk; 
the Privacy that had been obſerved was the firſt 
Ray of Comfort that darted on me; I could 
truſt to the Prudence of my Friend Rivers, and 
1 was determined to make Secrecy the only 
Condition 
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Condition on which I would ever conſent to 
provide for the miſerable Girl, her Mother, and 
more unfortunate Infant. Reſpecting the Situa- 
tion of the undone Eliza, I would not ſhock 
her by a ſudden Accuſation of Perfidy, but ſent 
her frequent Excuſes for my Abſence, till I was 
informed of her being delivered of a Son, who 
died immediately after; as ſoon as ſhe could 
travel I ſent to let her know that I was perfect- 
ly acquainted with all her Guilt ;-I pitied her 
Diſtreſs, and as ſhe knew ſhe could have no 
lawful Claim on me, I offered her on her going 
abroad to remit her and Mrs. Melmoth eight 
hundred a Year for their joint Lives, inſiſting 
upon her keeping her own Name, or taking any 
other but mine. The Propofal was agreed to, 
they retired to the little Town of Avellino in the 
Kingdom of Naples: Time had recon- 
eiled me to myſelf in ſome Degree; the artful 
Miſs Melmoth had given me a Diſguſt to the fe- 
male World; I had no Inclination to form any 
Connexions with it; I reſigned myſelf up to the 
Indifference I felt; I travelled through all the 
Courts of Europe without meeting with one who 
could make me regret my unfortunate Engage- 
ment, and returned to Eugland fully perſuaded 
of my Inſenſtbility : I had known Lord Sed/ty 
and Lord Walton abroad, they renewed the Ac- 
quaintance we had made there, they brought 
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me into your Company, I converſed with you, 
I loſt the Tranquillity I had acquired Vour 
Convetſation had a Charm in it that drew me 
continually towards you ; in hearing you ſpeak, 
my charming Miſs Fermor, I forgot all my 
Woes, but on leaving you my Grief became 
intolerable; I dreaded the Hour that was to 
rob me of you; I ſaw Numbers approach you 
with the Deſign of making themſelves dear to 
you; I ſaw with inconceivable Pleaſure that you 
gave Encouragement to none; Howard, unex- 
ceptionable in all Reſpects, adored you, told you 
ſo, and offered Settlements that would have 
temptcd a leſs diſintereſted Soul ; my Fortitude 
forſook me, I could not flatter myſelf that he 
would meet with the Fate of leſs agreeable 
Men; you refuſed him, and I recovered from 
the Deſpair I had been plunged in ; you deigned 
to take Notice of the Change, and forgive me, 
divine Lowſa, if I ſay your Notice repaid me 
for all I had ſuffered; a Hope, which I was 
afraid of encouraging, now and then ſtarted up; 
I thought myſelf diſtinguiſhed by you, I was 
ſo tranſported that I had almoſt forgot myſelf fo 
far as to offer you the Heart you had animated ; 
but your pure and unſpotted Character forbad 
me; I dared not tell you I loved you while J 
had ſuch an Impediment to my Paſſion as Miſs 

Melmoth; 
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Melmoth; I knew your Delicacy would be of- 
fended, your Virtue would be alarmed at the 
Confeſſion; and I loved you too ſincerely to 
wiſh to deceive you in any Reſpect. In one of 
theſe delightful Converſations, ſo preſent to my 
Remembrance ſtill, when I heard from your 
lovely Lips Sentiments that would have given 
Beauty to Deformity, I regretted that Cuſtom 
had debarred the two Sexes from poſſeſſing a 
ſincere Friendſhip for each other, and lamented 
the Abuſes that had. rendered that charming 
Union -ſo ſuſpicious; with all -the Dignity of 
conſcious Innocence, and the Sincerity of a 
Heart filled with the nobleſt Principles, you 
told me I ſhould be your Friend, and you 

would truſt me for not making an ill Uſe of the 
Title you beſtowed; pleaſed with the Honour 
you. conferred on me, I accepted of your Offer, 
and thought myſelf completely bleſt. A little 
Reflexion told me I had done wrong in giving 
Way to my Joy, and the Moment after I had 
loſt Sight of you, 1 accuſed myſelf of having 
deviated from the Rectitude I had hither- 
to purſued. . . Afraid of abuſing the ſa- 
cred Character of Friend, from the Knowledge 
J had of my Sentiments, I did not venture to go 
near you for ſeveral Days, and when we met-I 
affected an Air of Indifference ; your Behavi- 
| 8 600 doux 
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our ſhewed me plainly that I had been indebted 
only to my Aſſiduity for the Diſtinction you 
had beſtowed upon me before; you treated me 
with a diſtant Politeneſs, more ſhocking to me 
than your Anger would have been. . The 
Death of your Aunt carried you into Wales; 
when you had left London I had no Pleaſure but 
in hearing of you from your beauteous Coutin ; 
Lady Sedley, leſs partial to me than to you, ſaw 
the Concern I took in all that related to you, 
and indulged her Vivacity in ſporting with my 
Anxiety; having teazed her one Day with a 
Multitude of Queſtions, ſhe puniſhed my Im- 
portunity by telling me you ſpoke of Lord Med- 
way in Terms that gave her Reaſon to ſuſpect 
your Heart was touched by him; knowing the 
Character he bore, I trembled at the Rival you 
had given me: Having heard from Rivers, who 
watched you with the Eyes of an Argus, that 
you had many Lovers in the Neighbourhood ; 
I deſired he would enquire if I could find any 
Place near your Habitation to purchaſe ; he ſoon 
mentioned Druids-Grove ; I agreed to pay any 
Price for it, and found myſelf once more near 
you; charmed with the Situation of my new 
Houſe, 1 gave myſelf up to the pleaſing Hope 
of ſeeing you unperceived, I traverſed every 
Wood and Lawn within a Mile of Bloom- hill, 
and about ten Days after I came into the Coun- 
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try I found you in the Grove, where you had 
thrown yourſelf on a Bank to read ; I ſtood for 
ſome Time gazing in ſilent Wonder, never did 
your elegant Form ftrike me ſo much ; a De- 
jection in your Air and Mien finiſhed the Pic- 
ture of the moſt exquiſite Beauty I had ever be- 
held ; an involuntary Impulſe brought me to 
your Feet; I ſaw you terrified, I even imagined 
you diſguſted at my Appearance ; I knew I was 
guilty in attempting to make Love to you, | 
ſuppoſed the Purity of your Soul dictated to 
you to ſhun a Wretch who thought himſelf 
bound to another; I quitted you overwhelmed 
with Remorſe and Confuſion, I had refuſed + 
to ſee any Company on coming to Druids- 
Grove ; Rivers was the only one I ſuffered to 
come near me; he aſſured me you had not 
given any Preference to Lord Medway, he de- 
ſerved the Eſteem of every body, and you had 
given him your Share of it; he did not perceive 
you inclined to encourage the Addreſſes of any 
one, he obſerved you with the moſt piercing 
Eye, and the Intimacy ſubſiſting between you 
and Mrs. Rivers entitled him to ſay you had 
not made any Attachment fir.ce you came into 
this Part of the Country, All this added to 
the Love I felt for you, you appeared every Day 
more worthy, and ] became more wretched ; 
I was adviſed to go to a more favourable Cli- 
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mate to reſtore the Health I had loſt; vain 
Counſel ! It was not Sun-Beams that could diſ- 
ſipate the Gloom which gave Riſe to my Diſ- 
order : But willing to oblige thoſe who inter- 
eſted themſelves about me, I was preparing 
to embark for the South of France; the un- 
happy always imagine they may find Conſola- 
tion in Change of Place; I was going to try 
this ineffectual Remedy for my Woes, and had 
reſolved on leaving Druids-Grove to return no 
more to England, where every Thing reminded" 
me of my Miſery ; the additional Grief I felt 
in the Thought of never beholding you again, 
made me hope that a ſpeedy End would be put 
to an Exiſtence that was now odious to me, 
Figure to yourſelf, my deareſt Miſs Fermor, the 
Situation of a Man reduced to this State, and 
unable to form a Hope that was conſiſtent with 
his Probity or your Delicacy.— 


„ Things were in this Way, when a Letter 
from Avellino was brought me; I found it con- 
tained a Requeſt from Miſs Melmath to ſee me, 
as ſhe apprehended ſhe had not a great while to 
live; I did not heſitate about going; it was in- 
different to me whither I went; I durſt not 
fatter myſelf with any Happineſs reſulting from 
my Journey, but 1 was willing to know whether 


ſhe 


214 S © U 15 £. 

ſhe really was as il! as ſhe reprefented herſelf to 
be. Agitated with many different Emotions, I 
arrived, and was conducted to her Apartment, 
where I found her almoſt ſtruggling in the Ago- 
nies of Death; ſhocked at the terrible Altera- 
tion that Time and Remorſe had made in her, 
my Humanity was excited at the View; I no 
longer remembered ſhe had injured me, but un- 
happy myſelf, I fincerely partook in her Mis- 
fortunes ;: no People fuffer ſo much for others 
as thoſe who are wretched themſelves ; Self- 
Love may be at the Bottom of this Senſibility, 
but if it renders it leſs generous, it does not 

make it more doubtful, ——E/;za lived but 
three Days after I ſaw her, and expired with 
all the Tokens of ſincere Contrition. Mrs; 
Alelmath had died the Year before; and her 
Daughter, left to her own Reflexions, became 
a Prey to the Melancholy her. paſt Conduct 
muſt have cauſed. —=—— I forbear dwelling on 
a Subject, my dear Madam, which may give 
Pain to a Heart generous as yours; and if 
what I have related does not juſtify me in your 
Eyes, I wiſh not to trouble you with Misfor- 
tunes which you cannot relieve,” 


With all the Apprehenſions of a Wretch 
who expects the Sentence of his Judge, I 
wait 
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wait for your Anſwer, . . . . . Should your 
gentle Soul. incline you to ſhew the leaft 
Mercy, allow me, my amiable Miſs Fermor, 
to ſee you, to endeavour to convince you by 


every Word and Action, how ſincerely devoted 
to you is the Heart of your 


J. Brudenell.“ 
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LETTER AXEL 
To Sir James Brudenell. 


O U have been unfortunate, Sir James, 
and I pity you; you have been generous, 
and I reſpect you. I ſhould be unjuſt not to 
eſteem you; I muſt be inſenſible not to feel 
Pleaſure in poſſeſſing a Heart ſo valuable as 
you: | 


Mrs. Rivers invites me to Bentley-park ; I go 
to- morrow, and ſhall be happy to meet Siri 
James Brudenell there. 


Louiſa Fermor. 


LETTER 
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Lady Sedley to Miſs Fermor. 


WILL, my ſweet Friend, this Inſtant burn 
my "Taliſman, and give up all future Pre- 
tenſions to the Art of Divination, leſt by the 
continuing to practice this uncertain Science, I 
ſhould be led again to injure an amiable Object, 
Far from being offended with Sir Fames for 
proving me a falſe Propheteſs, I eſteem, | love 
him for it: Yes, love him Louiſa; do not be 
alarmed, Sedley overlooks my Pen, and approves 
of the Expreſſion, and you cannot be more te- 
nacious of your Lover's Heart than he is of his 
Wife's; if the dear Man has a Fault, it is the 
under- rating his own Perfections, which makes 
him now and then ſuppoſe it poſſible for me to 
entertain a paſſing Preference to ſome Coxcomb, 
whoſe Folly may divert, but cannot make any 
Impreſſion prejudicial to him. — What am I 
about ! is it poſſible that the once gay, faſhion- 
able Lady Saville ſhould be transformed into 
ſuch an aggtiquated Country-Dame-like Cha- 
racter as to be employed in writing an Eulogium 
on her Spouſe? Forbid it Ton! Pray, my 
dear Girl, let not the heavy Charge ever appear 
againſt your Sophia; it would abſolutely diſ- 
qualify me for being a Member of the female 
-Coterie, beſides ſubjecting me to the contemp- 
2 tuous 


LOv'TT £4 217 


tuous Sneers of all the fine Ladies of my Ac. 
quaintance. But to return to Sir James; I 
do moſt fincerely join with you, my Friend, in 
admiring his elevated Sentiments of Honour 
and heſitate not to pronounce him worthy of 
all the Tenderneſs you feel ſor him. His ge- 
nerous Behaviour to the unfortunate Wretch 
who was the ſole Cauſe of his Miſery, woul 
alone be ſufficient to atone for a thouſand paſt. 
Errors. The Motives now explained for a 
Conduct which has ſo often drawn my Re- 
proaches, how noble ! how great do they make 
that Conduct appear! —— He did well to de- 
fire I might be made acquainted with his Hiſ- 
tory, for by that Means he has gained a real 
Friend, and, I hope, a powerful Advocate to 
plead his Cauſe with youy—not that I believe 
he ſtands in much Need of my Intereſt ; his 
own Merit will be all-ſufficient when joined ta 
your Prepoſſeſſion in his Favour, I long to be 
Witneſs to the Happineſs that muſt attend the 
Union of ſuch a Couple. Lord Sedley is* as 
much charmed as I am with the delightful 
Proſpect which has opened to his Friend. 


My Brother is not ſo engroſſed by his own 
Happineſs, as not to be a Sharer in your's ; ig- 
notant of Sir Fames's former Entanglement, he 
expreſſes his Surpriſe at your not having re- 
ceived Propoſals from him a Twelvemonth ago, 
| L fot 
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- for he is very certain you have been beloved 
ever ſince the firſt Time of his ſeeing you: The 
poor, innocent Baronet is then accuſed of Indo- 
lence, Inconſiſtency, and Tepidity of Saul; all capi- 
tal Crimes in the Opinion of this new-married 
Man. I ſhould ſometimes be angry with him 
for his Injuſtice, did not Lord Sedley remind me 
that Nature, in giving us the ſame Parents, 
had indued us with much the ſame Diſpoſitions, 
and that Lord Walton does but act now the Part 
I did ſo long; ſo prevalent is Self-love, that, in 
.order to juſtify my late Opinion, .I cannot help, 
upon ſecond Thoughts, honouring the Warmth 
of Heart which induces my Brother to blame a 
Proceeding which to him appears injurious to 
-the Peace of his much-loved .Couſin. 


My amiable Lucy ſeems deſtined to add to the 
Felicity of all with whom ſhe.is.conneQted ; I 
frequently bleſs the lucky Chance that throw 
her in my Brother's Way; he is perfectly ſen- 
ſible of her Worth, and will, I make no 
Doubt, render her happy. We returned Veſ- 
terday Evening from Lord Lexington's Villa 
in Surry, whither we went as ſoon as the 
Marriage Ceremony was .over. Lord and 
Lady alto go in a few Days into Oxford- 
ſhire; we ſhall then ſet out to aſſure my 
deareſt Louiſa, by Word of Mouth, how muck 
J am her affectionate S. Sedley. 
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LETTER XIII. 
Miſs Fermor to Lady Sedley. 


Bentley- Park. 


AN there be, my dear Sophia, a Situation 

more happy than mine? To love and be 
beloved by an Object fo juſtly eſteemed by all 
the World, ſo perfectly worthy of the Ten- 
derneſs I feel for him: I know nothing that 
equals the Pleaſures of a Heart thus ſatisfyed 
with finding its kind Propenſities juſtifyed, and 
the Indulgence of its Weakneſs authorized by 
Reaſon. 


I found Sir James here when I came; we met 
as Friends who had been long ſeparated, and 
who had ſupported that Separation with Impa- 
tience ; he was ſo taken up with his own Joy 
that mine did not, I hope, appear fo vilible to 
him; yet why ſhould I hepe it did not, is it not 
W ungenerous to wiſh him not to ſee hovz 
dear he is to me? Can I ſuppoſe the Man 

love would abuſe my Tenderneſs? But Cuſ- 
tom forbids Women to ſhew their Senſibility; 
it makes us Hypocrites that the other Sex may 
find an Excuſe for their deceiving us. — That 
not being to be apprehended from Sir Janes, 


I will not, Sophia, out of Coquettry, icave bim 
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to gueſs only at the Sentiments he has inſpired; 
as I aſhamed of my Lover I might wiſh to 
onceal from the World my Attachment to 
him, but after having accepted of him to af- 
ſect an Indifference for him would be at once 
debaſing my Character. 


Sir James has ſent an Expreſs to my Brother; 
T ſhall wait ſor his Approbation before I be- 
come Lady Brudenell; it is a Compliment I owe 
to the beſt of Friends and Guardians. Do not 
be wicked enough, Lady Sedhy, to aſk me, 
whether, if I doubted of Sir Charles's Conſent, 
J would wait for it? I. {hall not anſwer ſuch 
Queſtions, but by telling you, that if Sir Fames 
was leſs deſerving he would be Jeſs beloved by 
me. He ſeems determined to exceed the Ge- 
neroſity of all my former Pretendans, and of- 
fers ſuch immenſe Settlements that I am almoſt 
tempted to telt him I mean to be his Wife and 
got his Widow; but I content myſelf with 
circumſcribing his Liberality as much as I 
poſſibly can; I have abſolutely refuſed to ac- 
cept of Pin-Money; I ſhould perhaps have 
been hurt had he not offered it, as I might have 
imagined he wanted that entire Confidence in 
me which I expect him to have, but in taking 
of it I ſhould have loſt ſome Part of my Claim 

to it; 1 ſhould not chuſe to be independent of 


him 
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him, it would diminiſh the PleafureT ſhall feel - 
on every Occaſion; every Thitig. F wear will 
receive a new Value from being his Gift, every 
Amuſement I partake of will charm from his 
being the Author of it. Ham much better 
pleaſed that it is Lady Sealey inſtead of Lady Sa- 
ville, to whom am ſpeaking; you who make 
ſo excellent a Wife will feel the Truth of all F 
ſay, and will no longer ridicule the romantick 
Notions of your Lowiſa ; you will acknowledge, 
my dear Sophia, that there is more real Happi- 
peſs in being loved by an amiable Man than in 
being the Admiration of a thouſand Fops. Do 
not be afraid of being laughed at by the giddy 
F emales of your Acquaintance; you may allow 
thoſe ta laugh who know no other Joy ; they 
have not Lord Sedleys or they would all, like, 
you, give up the empty Pleaſures they now. 
purſue with ſuch Eagerneſs; ; let home be agree- 
able and no one who is capable of feeling will 
go abroad by Choice. Be as fond of your 
Huſband as you will, you will be kept in Coun- 
tenance when you viſit Mrs. Rivers, who 
has almoſt as many Charms as you have, and 
full as much Tendernefs.: She has a little Girl 
who is a perfect Beauty, Sir James careſſes it 
from Morning till Night, and the ſweet Cherub 
is ſo pleaſed with his Notice that it never ſees 
him without a Smile. Mr. Rivers is as good 2 

L 3 Father 
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Father as he'is a Huſband and Friend. — He tells 
me none of my Lovers ever gave him ſo much 
Trouble as Sir Henry Savage, and that his fol- 
lowing me to Fir-wod put him out of Humour 
for a whole Week—that he is rejoiced to reſign 
his Charge, for the moſt difficult Taſk in the 
World, is that of watching a Woman ſurrounded 
with Temptations, 


Me expect you in the Country with an Im- 
patience that will brook no Delay; I ſhall go 
to Blcom-hill in a Day or two, and ſhall carry my 
Friends from hence with me; we ſhall there 
wait for jou and Lord Sedley ; I ſhall grow jea- 
lous of your Lacy if I find myſelf neglected for 
her; ſhe may be all you repreſent her to be, 
but her Perfection will not reconcile me to the 
Preference you give her; take care then, my 
dear Sophia, how you wound the Friendſhip of 

Your affectionate, 
Louiſa Fermor, 


LETTER 
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From the Same to the Same. 


Bleom- Hill. 
\[OT yet come, Lady Sedley / Really you 


mean I believe to try how far I can bear, 
with Patience, the Slights you put upon me: 
If that is your Deſign you will find by this that- 
my whole Stock is exhauſted ; I am abſolutely 
angry, and could hardly bring myſelf to write 
again to you. 


My Brother has wrote, he approves of my 
Choice, he congratulates me on ſubduing ſo 
obdurate and fo worthy a Heart as Sir James's: 
I had declared I would not marry till I heard 
from him; that being done, my Lover now 
ſuppoſes all Obſtacles removed and preſſes me 
to name the Day; he will not hear of its being 
later than ſome one in the next Week ; when 
I-reply that I have promiſed to wait for your 
coming, he tells me you have forgot your En- 
gagement and do not intend to viſit Bloom-mll ; 


your Delay gives ſuch Force to what he 


ſuggeſts, that I can hardly forbear giving 
Credit to it. I ſhould not bear to be- 
thus dictated to by Sir James according to. 

L 4- your 


224 LOUIS 4 

Four Syſtem of Government; but as I am cer- 
tain, my charming Couſin,” that I could not re- 
fign my Power with ſo good a Grace as you 
have done, I will not aſſume it; after tyran- 
nizing I ſhould never learn to obey, and as I 
am thoroughly eonvinced of the Neceſſity of 
this laſt, 1 will not practice the other; next 
Thurſday is then the Day fixed on, in Obedi- 
ence to Sit James : I ſhall not, my deareſt Se- 
2hie, think it eompletely happy without your 
Preſence ; and if you can poſſibly come to me. 
_ that Time, I ſhalt be better diſpoſed to 


pardon all the Diſappointments you have given. 
me lately. 


We ſhall go ow this Platoto Bradenell· benſe, 
where we ſhall ſtay till after Chriſimas; I am 
ſure my Friend will not refuſe to accompany 
me ; though the Country will not afford much 
Amuſement at that Seaſon, but as Berkfiire is 
not quite ſo remote from the great World as 
this County is, 1 ſhould hape you will not be 
in ſuch Danger of being moped as if we ſtaid 

here, 


Mrs Grroill (Sir Der 8 TY Sifter) will 
join us there. I am told the is a Widow and 
extremely pretty, but ſo diſguſted with Man- 
kind, from Mr. Grevill”s Behaviour, that me 
| _—_ never lifter to any Propoſals for parting 
again 
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again with her Liberty: She had not been long in 
her Teens when ſhe was addreſſed by Mr. Gra- 
ville, who was not many Years ol an her- 
ſelf; her Friends oppoſed the thinking 
both Parties too young to know their on 
Minds, but finding they were not to be per- 
ſuaded to wait a few Years, to prevent a elan- 
deſtine Marriage, they conſented; they made 
a very handſome, a very fond, and A very gay. 
Couple, and for the firſt three or four Years 
after they married, were Patterns of conjugal 
Felicity, but at the End of that Time, Mr. 
Greville began to think his Wife a Confinement 
and his Children an Incumbrance; ſhe yery 
ſoon perceived the Alteration in his Sentiments, 
and being ſenſible - of her Charms ſhe could not 
endure to have them ſlighted by him, when ſne 
heard them admired by all the reſt of his Sex 3 
rain and unthinking to the laſt Degree, ſhe 
never, once endeavoured to recall his wandering 
Heart, but vented her Ill- humour on him when- 
ever they met; Reproaches, Threats, Quar- 
rels, and the whole Catalogue of domeſtick Ills 
ſucceeded ; he ſtaid out whole Weeks to avoid 
her, and at his Return always found her leſs 
diſpoſed to Peace; ſhe would ſhut herſelf vp. 
with ber Children and weep gver them during 
his Abſence, but tould not prevail on herſeli 
when he came home to give him a kind Recep- 
tion, ſo that he was never at a Los for ay 
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for going abroad. Five Years ſpent in this mi- 
ferable Manner made her forget all the Happineſs 
ſhe had"enjeyed in the firſt three after ſhe mar- 
tied; the Death of her Huſband, which hap- 
pened when ſhe was not much more than three 
and twenty, delivered her from the Yoke ſhe 
had fo long groaned under, but has not re- 
eonciled her to the World: her Beauty ſtill re- 
mains, her Tenderneſs is only confined to her 
Son and Daughter, who promiſe to make her a 
more grateful Return than their Father did; her 
Brother is Guardian to them, and greatly at- 
tached to his Siſter, We are told frequent- 
ly, my dear Sophia, that Unhappineſs like poor 
Mrs. Greville's, proceeds from a wrong Choice, 
but it is eaſier to trace the Source of if, than to 
avoid it; evefy one ſuppoſes the Perſon they 
love moſt likely to make them happy ; blinded 
by Paſſion it is hardly poſſible for us to judge 
rightly of the real Merit of the Object; the 
Lover becomes a Huſband, and often a very 
different Being from what he appeared to be;. 
we perceive our Miſtake when it is too late to 
remedy it; ſome, more prudent than others, 
conceal their Knowledge of the Difference; 
others, unable to contain their Surprize and 
Vexation, make known their Miſery, but both 
are equally wretched.— What a Theme have I 
got upon ! Juſt on the Brink of Matrimony, 
| how can I allow myſelf to imagine there is any 
Thing. 
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Thing to apprehend from it ?—Alas, my dear 
Lady Sedley, had I not your Example to oppoſe 
to Mrs. Greville's, I ſhould never venture to 
truſt my Happineſs to ſo precarious a Chance. — 
As it is, even your Louiſa has a thouſand Anxie- 
ties on the Approach of the Day, and will require 
all your charming Vivacity to keep up her Spi- 
rits. Peadaon. me, dear Sir James, for this 
Confeſſion, I would not have made it to any 
but my Sophia, who knows how poſlible it is to 
love tenderly, yet have many Apprehenſions on 
ſuch an Occaſion, I have no Doubt of his 
Heart or 'Temper, yet how do I know but 1 
may be myſelf the Cauſe of his Unhappineſs 
and my own too, for I cannot imagine that in 
ſuch a Union there can be ſeparate Bliſa or 
Wretchedneſs? How many Accidents may 
happen (without either of us being actually in 
Fault) to interrupt our Peace ? How few Cou- 
ples, among the many we know, are happy ? 
Theſe, my dear Couſin, are melancholy Re- 
flexions ! I have ſat up late to write, let 
me fancy the Darkneſs and Stillneſs of the Night 
gives Birth to theſe gloomy Ideas ; if the Dawn 
does not diſfipate them, I ſhall not ſee my Lover 
with the Pleaſure I have done, 


Saturday Morning. 

It was juſt as I thought, my Friend; your 
Leuiſa retains none of her Fears; the Voice 
and 


and Sight of Sir =P forbid me to doubt of 

Happineſs. I will not injure him by feeling 

the leaſt Dread in pronouncing the irrevocable 

Vow z he has as large a Share of my Efteem as 

my Love; a Choice applauded by the virtuous 

and the wife cannot be a wrong one. Has he 

not been tried, and has he not proved his 
Worth! Away with all mean Suſpicions, they 

fuit not wich fuch a Situation as mine. ERS 


I had forgot to acquaint you with Sir James's 2 
Genetoſity to ny Poor ; he will allow two hun- 
dred a Year; to maintain my - Foundations at 
Bla- hill, and has-promiſed to paſs two Sum- 
mer Months conſtantly at this Place; ite Vici« 
nity to. Beutla- ark will make it agreeable to ud 
Both : The Houſe at Druid. Grove is not ſo ha- 
pitable 9; one as this, beſides wa are naturally 
partial to the Place where: we have known moſt 
Pleaſure, and this then OY bas the Ad 
rantage. of ehe other. 


1 fend this to you by a Pest Miclienger, the 
Poſt not being quick enough to ſatisfy, the 
Impatience of thoſe who hope to ſee you here; 
I need not name them, but, my deareſt Sopbia 
may be aſſured that none of them are ſo de- 


1 l here as s her affectionate 


Louiſa PEN 


LETTER XI. 


Lady Seal to Mise kr. 


OL to reproach me, my amiable. Ta 
and learn the Cauſe of my feeniingly un- 


kind Delay. —In my laſt I informed you of my 
Intention of being — Bloom- hill in a few Days, 
in conſequence of which all due Preparations 
were made for the Journey; I talked inceſſantly 
of the Joy of embracing my ſweet Friend, and 
complained of the immenſe Length of the 
Hours which detained me ſtill in Town ; my 


Impatience amounted. to a Crime, and was 


near meeting with Puniſhment ſufficient to have 


atoned for one of a blacker Dye: My dear 
Sedley has been in the moſt imminent Danger 
from a putrid ſore Throat and Fever; he had 
felt the Symptoms of it for ſome Days, but 
afraid of retarding my ſo-much-wiſhed-for 


Journey, he would not ſuffer a Complaint to 


eſcape him; his altered Looks firſt told me of 
his Indiſpoſition ; terrified beyond Meaſure, L 


diſpatched Meſſengers without Number for Phy- 


ſicians, Surgeons, and Apothecaries:—T he phy- 
fical Tribe arrived ; with a faultering Accent L 
begged to know their Opinions; the gentle H. 
too humane to deprive me of the little remain · 
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ing Senſe I had left, would not tell me what 
he thought, but ſaid he hoped Lord Sedley was 
not ſo ill as my alarmed Imagination had figured 
him to be ;—a very few Hours convinced me 
that in thinking him dangerouſly ill I had not 
been miſtaken; he was ſeized with a Delirium, 
and pronounced by che more rough W. to be in 
Danger; in vain did they try to keep me igno- 
rant of the threatened Misfortune, their Coun- 
tenances betrayed what their Tongues refuſed 
to ſpeak ; I quitted not his Bed-ſide, my Sighs 
and Swoons recalled his ſcattered Senſes ; for- 
getful of his own Pains he felt only mine, 
which were ſoon removed by finding his abated, 
Two Days paſſed, during which I experienced 
Horrors, the bare Idea of which makes me 
ſhudder.at this Inſtant ; Heaven, at laſt propi- 
tious to my Prayers, reſtored him to me; the 
Fever left him, and with it every dangerous 
Symptom. Ever anxious to give me Pleaſure, 
my loved Sedley no ſooner finds himſelf able to 
leave his Room than he begins to ſpeak of going 
to Bloom- hill; 1 am apprehenſive of his venturing 
out as yet; I object, I remonſtrate to him, but 
he is too much the Man of Faſhion to pay any 
Regard to Remonſ/trances, he therefore inſiſts on 
our ſetting out on Wedneſday next, —I will not be 
unreaſonable enough to defire vou to poſtpone 
any: longer the happy 4 Sir James has had 
„ already 
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already Reaſon enough to quarrel with me, I 

will not give him any freſh Cauſe to call me his 

Enemy: As we ſhall be obliged to travel lowly, 
we muſt be a Week on the Road, and I would- 
not for the World be acceſſary to your re- 
maining Miſs Fermor another Week ; wait not 
then, my Loviſa, for our Arrival; be aſſured 
that our beſt Wiſhes will attend you to the Al- 
tar. If Charms and Merit can inſure Happineſs, 


you of all Women bid fair for the moſt unin- 
terrupted F elicity. 


I rejoiced to find the latter Part of your 
Letter wrote in a leſs moralizing Style 
than the Beginning of it. Mrs. Greville's 
Fate had, I perceived, given Riſe to ſome 
Reflexions not greatly in Favour of the State 
you are ſo near entering upon: 1 am ſorry to 
ewn that ninety-nine Couple out of a hundred 
would ſerve only to confirm you in the Notions 
you have imbibed.— Do not be offended Sir 
Jumes, I mean not to prejudice my Friend againſt 
Matrimony, I am convinced that it is very poſ- 
ſible to be ſupremely happy as a Wife, but I am 
equally certain that the moſt complete Wretch- 
edneſs frequently attends the Character. I heſi- 
tate not to affirm that my amiable Friend will 
rank among the firſt mentioned, ſhe therefore 
kas nothing to apprehend, 
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| My Brother and Siſter ſtaid in Town till 
Lord Sedicy was quite out of Danger, and were 
fincere Partakers in my Woe; the latter makes 
the beſt Nurſe you can imagine; I was not ſen- 
fible of my own Talents in that Capacity until 
this Opportunity offered for diſplaying them ; 
may I never have Occaſion again to exert them! 


| Laviſe be not jealous of the dear Lucy, all 
amiable as ſhe is, ſhe cannot rival you with 
your 5 S. Sedley. 
. 
LETTER XV. 
Lady Sedley te Lady Walton. 
Blam-hill. 
OU were miſtaken, my amiable Lady 
Walton, when you ſuppoſed that 1 ſhould 
be ſo much engroſſed at Bhoom-hill, as not to 
beſtow a Thought on my beloved Siſter; deat 
as Loviſa is to my Soul, ſhe is not able to diſ- 


poſſeſs the gentle Lucy of the Place ſhe ſo juſtly 
merits in my Affection. 


We arrived at our Journey's End without 
meeting with any of thoſe marvellous Adven- 
tures or ſurpriſing Incidents which ſo often be- 
fal Travellers, Thanks to the fertile Invention cf 
TIE Age for the Fineneſs of the Roads, 
and 
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and the eaſy Conſtruction of a Poſt- Coach; how 
much more eligible than jolting, in full- dreſſed 
Pinners, on a Pillion, behind our ſurly Spouſes ! 
Obſerve I only mean to apply that Epithet to 
the Huſbands of thoſe Days, for to be ſure the 
preſent Race differ as much from their Forefa- 
thers in Diſpoſition as in Dreſs ; at leaſt if you 
and I judge from Lord Walton and Sedley, we 
have good Grounds for ſuch a Concluſion, 


_ Notwithſtanding my expreſs Commands to 
my Friend not to delay her Marriage on our 
Account, we found her ſtill Miſs Fermor ; the 
dear Girl would not conſent to have the Cane 
mony performed without us: Every Obſtacle 
being now removed, the next Morning made 
her Lady Brudenell. You, Lady Walton, are 
Not perſonally acquainted with this charming 
Relation, but you have ſo often heard me ſpeak 
of her, that you ate no Stranger either to her 
external or internal Perfections; never did ſhe 
appear ſo beautiful as at this Time ; the Coun- 

Air has added Bloom to Features which 
wanted nothing elſe to make the Face quite 
perfect; her expreſſive Countenance gives evi- 
:dent Proof of the Happineſs which reigns with- 
in; ſhe has long loved Sir James, and loved 
him at a Time when ſhe was uncertain of being 
loved by him ; gueſs then what ſhe now feels 
on the Removal of all paſt Suſpicions ; Doubts 


and 


— 
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and Anxieties have given Way to the moſt 
pleaſing Certainties. Sir James is not behind- 
Hand with her in Happineſs, fo that we are all 


_ Gaiety and Contentment. Mr. and Mrs. Rivers 


and a few more ſelect Friends make up the 
Party; we walk, laugh, and dance the whole 
Day: Sedley is ſo perfectly recovered that he 
diſdains to liſten to my judicious Admonitions ; 
ſhould he relapſe again, I bave threatened not 
to trouble myſelf about him, but unluckily be 
is ſo well affured of my Incapacity to put the 


Threat into Execution, that it has not had the 
deſired Effect on him. : 


We have engaged to accompany Sir James 
and Lady Brudenell into Berkſhire ; they are fo 
very happy in themſelves, that it will coft me 
ſome Entreaties to make them conſent to enter 
into the Diſſipation of a Town Life; they ſhall 
however poſitively promiſe. to join us after 
Chriſtmas in the gay Metropolis; ſhe will, my 
dear Lucy, be a ſtrong Reinforcement to our 
Set of unfaſhionable Wives; Heavens, what a 
Trio! All handſome, in high Life too, and 
yet our Names unheard-of in Doctors Commons J 
a ſingular Inftance this I am ſummoned 
by Sir James, my conſtant Partner, to attend 
the Dance. Adieu, ſay all that's tender to 
your Caro from Your affectionate S. Sedley. 


TI ML ho 


SS. 


